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GREETING. 


"Sovo  WoBSBTp"  is  offered  to  the  Christian  pnblio  npon  its  real  merits,  as  thejr  may 
appear  npon  intelligent  and  careful  examination 

Its  authors  have  endeavored  to  meet,  in  a  practical  way,  the  generally  expressed  derire 
for  that  which  shall  lift  the  service  of  song  in  the  Sunday  School  above  the  ordinary  grade, 
without  putting  it  beyond  the  reach  of  the  vast  majority. 

The  book  will  be  found  rich  in  hymns  of  sterling  merit,  as  well  as  in  melodious  muaie 
which  Kill  not  seem  insipid  upon  frequent  repetition. 

It  is  believed  that  in  both  of  these  respects  "  Song  Woeship"  will  prove  not  only  exeeedr 
ingly  interesting  and  attractive,  but  also  tend  to  mold  the  taste  aright,  and  educate  both 
mind  and  heart  towards  a  better  conception  of  the  true  use  of  sacred  song. 

If,  by  its  general  excellence  and  the  spirit  of  worship  pervading  its  pages,  the  volume 
■hall  commend  itself  to  the  confidence  of  Pastors,  Superintendents,  Choristers,  and  Teachert 
aa  a  real  helper  in  the  work  of  lifting  souls  to  God,  and  at  the  same  time,  promote  general 
muiical  calture,  the  hopes  of  tk*  undersigned  will  be  fully  realized. 

L.  O.  EMERSON. 
W.  F.  SHERWm 


SONG  WORSHIP. 


W.  p.  Sherwin. 


TO  THEE. 


L.  O.  Etmisoir. 
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1.  To  Thee,     O      heaven-Iy     Fa-   ther,  Our  hymns  of    praise    we  sing;  Wilt    Thou    ac  -   cept   the 

2.  To  Thee,     O    Christ    be  -  lev  -    ed,     We   turn   our  yearn  -  ing  hearts,  And     seels  with    earn  -  est 

3.  De-8cend,    O      Ho  -    ly    Spir  -   it!     Our   wor- ship    now      in  -  spire.  Till     ev   -   'ry  thought  and 
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tri  -  bute  We  thus  would  glad 
long  -  ing,  The  joy  Thy  love 
feel      -     Ing    Shall  glow     with      liv  - 
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To  Thee  the  high  •  est  prais  -  es  In 
We  praise  Thy  name,  we  bless  Thee,  O 
In    hum  -  ble      a  -    dor  -  a   -   tion,     Our 


J_J- 


^^:^ 


^=k 


E^ 


=fc=:t 


i=X=iX 


Liirp=jrz=:p 


"i- 


^^ 


T 


■^z 


3=Et 


earth  and  heaven  be  -  long;  We  join 
Lamb  for  sin-ners  slain!  For  full 
praise  shall    ev  -    er     be         To    Fa  - 


with  saints  and  an  -  gels,  To  wor-ship  Thee  in  song. 
and  free  re  -  derap-  tion  From  sin  anil  end-  less  pain, 
ther,   Son,    and  Spir  -   it,       E-  ter-  nal  One    in  Three  1 
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HOLY,  HOLY!  LORD  GOD  ALMIGHTYI 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes. 
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Ho  -  Iv,     ho  -  ly,     ho    -     ly ! 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,    ho 
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Lord   God  Al  -  might  -  y  I      Ear  •    ly    in.      the    morn-  ing     our 
all  the  saints  a  -  dore    Thee  I  Cast  -   ing  down  their  golden  crowns  a- 
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song  shall  rise    to  Thee;       Ho  -  ly,     ho  -  ly,   ho-   lyl      Mer  -   ci  -  f  ul  and  Might-y  t      God    in  Three 
round  the  glass  -  y   sea;       Cher-u-bim  and  Ser-aphim     fall  -  ing  down  be- fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and 
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Per-  sons,  blessed  Trmi  -  ty. 

art,  and     evermore  shalt  be-  A-men. 
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8  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  though  the  darkness  hide  thee, 

Tlioughthe  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see, 
Only  Thou  art  Holy,  there  is  none  beside  Thee 
Perfect  In  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  I  Lord  God  Almighty! 

All  Tby  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name  In  earth  and  sky  and  sea; 
Holy,  holy,  holy!  Merciful  and  Mightvl 
God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I    Amen. 
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JOYFUL  AS  THE  ANGELS'  SONG. 


yf.  F.  Shbbwin. 
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1.  Songs  of  praise  a- woke  the  world  To  greet    ere  -  a  -  tion's  dawn ;    Joy- ful  sang  the  Sons     of  God   On 

2.  All     the  great  Cre  -  a-  tor'sjpow'r  Was  fill  -  ing  them  with   joy ;     Shall  not  now  He-deem-  ing  love  Our 

3.  Qrant  us,then,thatheaT'nly  grace,  Most  in_-   fi  •  nite  and    pure;      So  shall  we    a  -  dore  our  Lord,Whlle 
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that  first  ra-diant  mom  1  Songs  of  praise  and  ar  -  dent  love,  With  glad  -  ness  now  we  sing; 
heart  and  voice  em  -  ploy?  For  the  life  once  lived  for  us,  All  thanks  and  praise  be  Thine t 
heart  and    life    en  -   dure!    Mi^bt-y    Ood,     all  pow'r   is    Thine,   Be- deem  •  er,  Friend,  and   King  I 
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Joy  -  ful 
Grace  to 
Joy  -    ful 
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know  and 
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an  •  gels'  theme.  Our 
feel  nis  love.  Is 
sons       of    heav'n,  And 


fer  -  vent     prals  -  es  ring, 

but       thy       gift        di     •       vine, 
loud     our        an    -    thems       ringl 
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WITHBURN. 


Bxv.  M.  E.  Cross  1880. 
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1.  Ssfe  -  ly     thro'      an  -  oth  -    er 

2.  While  we    seek       6up  -  plies     of 

3.  Here    we    come     thy    name    to 


week, 
grace 
praitie ; 


6od     hasbronghtug     on  onr    way; 

Thro*  the      dear  Be  -  deem  •  er'9   name, 
Let       us       feel   thy    pres  •    euce  near; 
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now  a  bless-ing  seek,  Waitiug 
reo  -  on  -  cil  -  ing  face —  Take  a  - 
glo  -  ry     meet  our  eyes,    While Te 
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in     his    courts  to- day :       Day      of      all       the  week  the  best, 
way  our    sin     mid  shame;  From  our    world- ly  cares  set  free,- 
in     thy    house  ap-pear:      Here    af  •  ford     ns,Lord,  a    taste 
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May     we    rest 
Of       our    ev    • 
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rest. 
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4  May  thy  gospePs  joyful  sound 
Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saints ; 
Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 
Bring  relief  for  all  complalnta ; 
Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove, 
Till  we  rest  in  thee  above. 


LOOK  UP,  0  WATCHMAN. 


Emma  Pitt. 


W.  F.  Bhkrwui. 
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1.  Look  up  I     O    watchman  on    the  walls  I  The  ransom'd  are  re -turning;    The  Lord  has  glo  -  ri-fied  Hi* 

2.  Lookup!     O    watchman  on    the  walls  1  In  lands  beyond  the    Ocean,     The    spreading  gospel  giveth 
8.  The   troubled     waters    bear  the  truth,  The  worldreceivesthe  sto- ry;    Each  crest   is  beamingwitha 
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The       message       of     re-deem-ing     love.    Oh, 
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own,  With  love    all    hearts  are       bum-Ing. 

peace      To    na  -  tions    in     com  -  mo  -  tion. 

star,       The  brightness  of     Christ's  glo   -  ry. 
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8.  FuxMORK  Bennett. 


WE  SING  THE  SONG  OF  JESUS. 


AXB.  from  J.  P.  Wersthr. 


1.  We    sing    the     song 

2.  For    us       he     waits 

3.  We  Imow    our      up  - 

4.  Comc,wall£  with    us 
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ward  jour  -  ney  Is 

the  path-way  That 


hap -py  heart  and  voice:  Come,  join  our  tune-fnl 

on    the   far-tber    shore;  Where  sin   and    all  trsDa< 

on-  ly    Just  be  -  gun;  But    fear  not  toil  nor 

leads  an -to     the    skies;     And   let  yourtune-ful 
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nam  -    bers,   With  us 
gres  •  sions,    Shall  live 
aan    -  ger,    While  Je    - 
voi   -    ces      With  ours 


may  you       re  •  joice. 

ana  harm      no     more, 

sus  leads      us        on. 

in  _  an    -  tbems  rise. 


We    sing, 


we    sing, 
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we    sing.  We  sing  the  song  of  love, 

sing,  we  sing  the  song,  We  sing  the  song  of  love. 
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WE'RE  THE  CHILDREN  OF  A  KING. 
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1.  We're  the  child-  ren  of     a  King,  Tho'  here  s  -  while  we  roam ; 

2.  We  were  lost,  but  Je  -  sua  came  To  bring  us  buck  to  God ; 
8.  All  who  trust  in  Uim  ahull  reach  The  promised  land  of  rest; 
4.  Tell     the   sto-ryyet     a- gain    0(  God's e  -  ter  -  nal  love ; 
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Gnld-ed     by      »  hand  divine.  We 

To    re- deem  our  souls  from  dsath  He 
And  with  Him  for- er- er  share  The 
How  He    res  -  cued  us  from  death.  To 
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seek  our  Fa-  ther's  home. 

shed  His  pre  •  cious  blood. 

man-sions  of     the    blest. 

reign  with  Christ  a  -  bove. 


We're  the  child-ren    of      a  EinglJR-HO- vab  Is]    bla     name; 
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He       will       bear       ns       from     His    throne,  When     we      HIa       love     pro  -   claim. 

:?:      t:      It 


Pf=^=H^ 


I 


i 


I 


10 


Mn.  B.  y.  TuHM Mu 


ONWARD. 


W.  F.  SHMtWIM. 
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1.  Pil  -  erim,  lin-ger  notnor  stay,    Nor  look  -with  long-Ing  bact ;    Heavenward  lies  thy  well-worn  way,  Tho» 
2.  Thousands  have  that  pathway  walked.  And  left  their  footprints  there ;  Footprints  that  have  made  the  course  For 
S.  Fal  -  ter  not,  but  look  a- bove;  There  shines  thy  bea-con  light,  Biirn-ingwith  theoil  of  love,    For- 

4.  Earth's  dark  shadows  fear  not  thou,  But  bear  thy  ban- ner    on  I  Bear  it  bravely ,  bear  it  well,   Till 
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nar  -  row  be    the   track. 

thee  more  smooth  and  fair. 

ev    •    er  pure  and  bright. 

Heav'n's  bright  day  shall  dawn. 


Onward,  then,  pursue  thy  way, 


Tton  pU  -  grim  of     ths 


way,  pursue  thy  way. 
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Lord,  of  the  Lord  1         On -ward    still,  with  courage    true,     And  heav'n  thy  blest     re -ward! 
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BREAST  THE  WAVE,  CHRISTIAN. 
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1.  Breast  the  wave,  Chri8tian,When  It      Is    strongest.  Watch  for  day,  Cbristiaii,  When  night  Is    long- est; 

2.  Fight  the  fight.  Christian,    Je  -  sus     is    o'er  thee;  Run  the  race.  Christian,  Heav'n  is      be -fore  thee; 
8.  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian,    Just    as      it    clos  -  eth ;  Baise  the  head,  Christian,  ere        it      re-pos-eth; 
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On-  ward  and  up  -  ward      still  be  thine  en-  dcav-  or.  The  rest  that  remain-  eth  en  - 

He  who  hath  promiiied,      fal    -    ter- eth    nev- er;  Oh,  trust  in  the  love  that  en - 

Noth-lng  thy  soul  f rota  the  Sa v  -   lour  shall  ;ev  -  er ;  Soon  uhalt  thou  mount  upward 
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dur-eth  for-ev-er. 
to  praise  him  forever. 
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Breast  the  wave,  The  rest  that  remain  -eth  en  -  dur-  eth    for-  ev-  er. 
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SEND  THE  GLAD  TIDINGS. 


W.  F.  Shekwin . 
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1.  Send     the   glad  tidings  forth,  Ho  -  ly  and  precious,    Je  -  sus  hath  purchased  sal ' 

2.  Tell  the  Im-pen-  i-  tent,  Sin  brinsethsor- row;  Warn  them  to  flee  from  the 
8.  Plead  with  them  ten- der-  ly.  Show  them  who  fvaiteth.Wait-ethout^side  ot  the 
4.  Bring     in    the  wan -der- ers;  Welcome  the  straying ;  RouU  are  too  dear    to     be 
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va  -  tion  for  all ! 
dan-ger  of  death. 
fast-  clos-  ed  door, 
lost   in   the  flood. 
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Free  -  ly  He  of  -  fers 
Tell  them  the  Sav-iour 
£a  -  ger  to  welcome 
Seek    for  them  earn-est 


it.  Plenteous  redemption !  Wak- en,  O  Chris- tian  I  to 
said,  "  Father,  forgive  themi  "There,  on  the  cross,  with  his 
them  Home  to  his  bos-  om,  Home  to  His  bos  -  om  of 
-  ly,   Lead  them  in  pi  -   ty.  Home  to    the     in  -    fin  -  ite 
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last  parting  breath, 
love  ev  -  er-  more, 
mer- cy    of  God. 
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Spread  the  glad  tid  -  Ings,  Je  •  sua  doth  call  I    The  ne^m     of  Sal- va  -  tion  pro  -  claim  un-to   all. 
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HARK!  'TIS  THE  WATCHMAN'S  CRT. 


13 


E. 


^^M 


T 


mm 


=r- 


4= 


=«t±at 


1.  Hark  I  'tis    thewatchman'ocry;  Wake,brethren,wakel  Je  -   eus  himself    Is    niehjWakejbrethrenjWakel 

2.  Call       to  each  wakening  band,'Watch,brethren,watchICIear  Is  our  Lord's  command,Watch,brethren,watch  I 
8.  Heed     ye      the  steward'scall,\Vork,brethren,worklThere'8Workenough  for  all;Work,brethren,workI 
1.  Sound  now    the     fi  •  ual  chord  I  Pralse,brethren,praise  I  Thrice  ho-Iy   is  the  Lord ;  Praise,bretlu-eD,prai8e  I 
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Sleep    Is     for    sons   ofnigbtlYe  are   children     of  thelight;Tourets theglorybrightjWakejbrethren.wake! 

Be      ye    as    men  that  wait,  Always     at   your  Master's  gate,Ev'ntho' he  tarry  late  ;Watch,brethren,watch! 

This    vineyard  of    the  Lord,  Constant  la  -  bor  will  afford;Hewillyourworkreward;Work,brethren,work! 

What  more  befits  the  tongue6,Soon  to  lead  the  angels'  songSjWbile  heav'n  the  note  prolongs?  Praise,brethreii,pniise  1 
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Harkl'tts     the  watchman's  cry  ;'Wake,brethren,wake  I  Je  •   bub    himself     is    nigh,  Wake,  brethren,  waket 
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WHILE  WE  WAIT. 


Clara  L.  Shattuck. 


STUDY  SONG. 


Dr.  L.  HA60R. 
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1.  Child  -  ren,  round    a      Fs  -  ther's board,  Here  we    gath-er      to       be     fed;  Fill  ourhun-gry 

2.  Give       to    each      as    thou   dost    see        Ev-'ry    deep- est    need     of     each;  All  our  wants  are 

3.  Free  -    ly    thou    dost  love     to     give,    Grate- ful  -  ly  would  we     par-  take;  By  thy  word  our 

I 
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souls,    O     Lord,     Break    to      us        the    llv  -    ing  bftad. 

known  to     thee.       Ere      we  frame  them  in   •    to    speech.    Lord,  our  splr  -  Its    pant    for  thee, 

souls   shall  live.        In      that  word    our  trust    we    make. 
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In     re-  freshing  pow'r  come  near  I  Strengthened  may  thy  children  be,  While  we  wait  be  -  fore  thee  here. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 


liAKDLOrF. 
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1.  Onwardchrlstiansoldiers.MArchingasto  war;    With  the  Cross  of  Je    -    sna     Qo-ing     on     be  •fore; 

2.  Like  a  mighty  arm -y  HovestheChurchof  God;Brothers,wearetreading  WherethesalntehaTetrod; 
8.  Crownsaud  thrones  may  perish,Kingdoms  rise  and  wane ;  But  the  Church  of  Jesus.Constant  will  remain; 
4.  Onward  then  ye  faith-ful,Join  our  happy  throng;  Blend  with  ours  your  voices     In    the    triumph  aoni;; 
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Christ  the  Eoyal 
We  are  not  di  - 
Gates  of  hell  can 
OIo-ry,land,  and 


Mas- ter  Leads  against  the  foe :    Forward  to  the     bat-    tie   See  His  ban- ner  go! 
vid-ed,  Allonebod-y     we;       Onelnhope, in    doc  -trine,Oneln  Char-l  -  ty. 
n3V  -  er  'Gainst  that  church  prevail ;  We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  cannot  fall, 
hon-  or  Un-to  Christ  the  King;  This  thro' countless  a  •  ges,  Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Onward,  christian 
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8ol>dler8,Usrchlngastowar;  WiththeCrossof    Je-  lus     Go-ing   on     ba-fon. 
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UBS.  B.  H.  TCBinBB. 


HOLY  COMFORTER.  DRAW  NEAR. 


WiLHELM. 
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1.  Ho-  ly  Com- for- ter,  draw  near,  Gift  of  God  dl  -    vine  I 

2.  Lift   usbigh-er    than  ourselves,  Bring  us  near- er      God! 
S.  Precious  Gift !  we  welcome  Thee.  Source  of  heav'niy     love  1 


Fill     us  with  Thy  sa  -  cred  love, 
Make  our  dai  -  ly    walk      to     be 
Comeauddwellwitb-in      our  hearts. 
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For    all  love    Is    Thine.       Thon  wast  sent    to     be        to     n*      Hope  and  strenirth  each  day ; 
Where  the  Saviour  trpdl  E'en  the  death  of    Him     we    love,   Help     us     still      to     see— 

Spir-itfrom   a -hove  I  Still  with  Fa  •  ther  and    with  Son,     Be      Thy  name    a   •  doredl 


fe^ 
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May       Thy    pres  -  ence,       Ho    -    ly       Dove;    Light  •    en       all        onr 
Hath     not     left       us  des    .     o   •   late,         For       He     lives       in 

Ev    -   er  •  more       in        Heav'n  and    earth.       Our        E  -    ter    •    nal 
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way. 
Thee. 
Lordl 
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JUST  AS  GOD  LEADS  ME. 
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L.  O.  K. 
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1.  jD8t     as    Ood  leads  me 

2.  Just     as    Ood  leads  me 
8.  Just     as    God  leads     I 


I       would    go, 
I'm       con  '•  tent, 
will       re  •    sign; 


would  not  ssk 
rest  me  calm 
trust  me    to 
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to       ehoose    mr     way; 
\y         in         bis    hands; 
my       Fa  -    tiler's  will; 
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Con  -  tent  with  what  he  will  be  -  stow,  As  -  sured  he  will  not 
That  which  he  has  de  •  creed  and  sent —  That  which  his  will  for 
When    rea-son's  rays    de    •    cep    •  tive    shine,       His     counsel  would    I 
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Ht  me  stray, 
me  commands 
yet       ful  -  fill ; 
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So,    as  be  leads,  my  path    I     take,Andstep  bystep.I    gladly  take,  A  child  in    him    con -fid    -    Ing. 

I  would  that  he  should  all    ful  -  fill;  That  I  should  do  bis  gracious  will  In  liv-ing    or      in     dy    •     ing. 

That  yrhich  bis  love  ordained  as  right.Be(ore  he  brought  me  to  (he  light,My  all  to    him    re-  sign  -    ing. 
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'80  FORTH,"  SAID  THE  MASTER. 


Ii.O.  B. 


$ 


■^^ 


m. 


i 


IE 


4=r- 


^=^^=fH 


^^ 


T'T^' 


-4y 


5^ 


m  -* — -0- 


i-^r-ir 


1.  "Oo  forth,"  8sid  the  Master,"aDd  make  DO   de-lay,    In-vite    to    the  ban-quet,  In  -  rite   all     to-day;*rhe 

2.  Then  quickly    the  servants  went  out  fromtheLord.Hismessage  theypublishedwithjoyful    accord ;  From 
8.0     way- worn  and  weary  1  de- spise  not  the  call;  Re- ject  not  that  mer-cy, 'tis  free,  free   to  all;  Thy 


B^g^^ 
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chog-  en  have  tarried,  Bring  hither  the  blind,  Th»  poor      and   the    need  -  y.  Leave  no      one    be  - 

highways  and  hedges.  They  called  to  the  feast,  And  wel  -  come  with   rap  -  ture  Each  wan-  der  -  ing 

Fa -ther is  wait-ing To  welcome  thee  home;  Ob, haste    to     the     ban  -  quet  While  yet    there  is 


r 


hind." 
guest, 
rooml 
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Chorus. 
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Now  all  things  are  rea-dy,  The  Master  8ays,"come ;"  The  whole  world  Is  bidden.  And  yet  there  is  room,  Now 

^ 


-f^-f^ 


fe 


-yf=w=r- 


^Pp^^^=5=i=f=f 


i 


^ 


E^ 


"GO  FORTH,"  SAID  THE  MASTER-   Concluded, 
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all  things  are  rea-dy.     The  Mas  •  ter  says,  "come;"  The  whole  world  is  bidden,  And  yet_^here  Is  room. 
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W.F.  8. 


GOD  BLESS  THE  CHILDREN. 

(WRITTEN  FOR  THE  CHILDREN  OF  OTTAWA,   KAN.) 


W.F.  8. 
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1.  God 
'i.  God 

3.  God 

4.  God 


con  -   fid    -     lag, 
,  est     meas  -    nre, 

bless   the   child  -  ren   wllile    they  live!        Be       near     to  guard     and    guide      them; 
bless   the   child  -  reu    when   they  diel      Take     them     be-yond     the       riv    -     er, 


bless   the   child  -  ren      ev    -    'ry    one!      Safe  •    ly       in    Him 
bless  the   child  -  ren    night     arid  day!    Grant    them,   in    rich  - 
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Sbel- 
Joys 
Lead 
Where. 
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tered  be  •  neath  His    wings   of       love,.     From  ev  -   'ry     c    •   vil  hid  -       Ing. 

that    are    pure,  and     com  -  fort    sweet;     Fill      all    their  hearts  with  pleas  -     ure. 

them    in     Wis-dom's   pleas-  ant      ways.     And     ev   -  er   walk    be   -  side  them. 

,  iu     the    dear    Be  -  deem-er's     home,      All     sing    his  praise  for  -  ev  •        er. 
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JESUS'  PROMISE. 


L.  O.  K.^ 
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1.    I     will nev -  er,  ney -er  leave  thee,  I     willnev-er    thee  for- sake;     I     will eaide and  save  and 
J.  When  the  storm  is  rag- ing  round  thee.Call  on    me     in    hum-ble    prayer;  I     will  fold   my  arms   a- 

3.  Whenthy  soul  is   dark  and  clouded.  Filled  with  doubt  and  grief  and  care,  Thro'  the  mists  by  which  'tis 

4.  When  thy  fee- ble  flame  is    dy  -  ing,  And  thy  soul   a -bout    to     soar     Ti.   that  land  where  pain  and 


^ 


fn H H 

fee 


I — 1 — I — I — I — I — I  .  I — I — I— 

1-  jr — I h — E  + — '!^—\f 


:p 


W- 


fwn^ 


'^VA 


f=Xi 


>'•    »- 


^  im»«      4.u»»     17<»—     «— ] t~   _«i .      m -         _!i       ^ -     «^         ^        *,:i       r\—    _    i*> 
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keep    thee,  For   my  name  and  raer-  cy's  sake;    Fear  no      e  -   vil,    fear    no      e  -  vil,    On  -  ly 

bout    thee.  Guard  thee  with  the   ten  -  derest  care ;      In    the    trl  -   al,      in     the    tri  -   al,     I     will 

shroud- ed,       I    will  make  a   light     ap  -  pear;     And  the  ban  -  ner,   and   the  ban  -  ner    Of   thy 

■Igh  •  ing    Shall  be  beard  sad  known  no  more—     I    will  teach  thee,     I    will  teach  thee  To    re  • 

J. 
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er   leave  thee,  I  will  nev  - 

er   leave  thee,  I  will  nev  - 

er  leave  thee,  I  will  nev  - 

er  leave  thee,  I  will  nev  - 


er  thee  for  -  sake, 

er  thee  for  -  sake, 

er  thee  for  -  sake, 

er  thee  for -sake, 
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alt    mycoun-sel    take;  For   I'll  nev-er    nev  ■ 

make  thy  path-way  clear;  For   I'll  nev-er,  nev  ■ 

love    I     will  up- rear;  For   I'll  nev-er,  nev- 

Joice that  life    is     o'er;  Fo^   111  nev-er,  nev- 
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W.F.  8. 


HOW  WE  LOVE  THE  BIBLE. 
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1.  How     we    love    the  BI  •    ble,     Ho  •  ly   book     of    God! 

2.  Fa   •   ther.thro'  the  Bi  •    ble   Make     us    tni  -    ly    wise: 
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Tell  •  ing    xu       of    Je  -  bus 
To       Its  won  •  drous  beau  -  ty 

Jta- 


--t=tz 
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And    the   way     He    trod; 
O  -  pen  thou    our    eyes. 


M 


^iPr 


Tell  -  Ing    us     the    tid  -  Ings    Of     His  won  -  drous  love, 
May      its     ho   -   ly     pre  -  cepts  Guide  us    all       the     way, 
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Show-  Ing  us      the  glo  -    ry      Of 
Till     we  reach  the  man  -  sions    Of 


His  home    a 
e  -  ter  •  nal 


bove. 
day. 
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8  Yes,  we  love  the  Bible, 

Rich  in  hallowed  lorcj 
As  we  read  its  pages. 

May  we  love  it  more. 
Light,  and  peace,  and  comfort 

Here  are  freely  given; 
'TIS  a  blessed  fountain, 

'Tis  the  bread  of  heaven  I 
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THE  SONG  OF  HEAVEN. 


L.  O.  E. 


^i=tr=^- 


1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Yes! 


^Efefefc 


and  sing  with  joy  and  gladness,  Kl  -  e  -  vate  your  hearts  In  praise  ;Coine,dis-mis3  all  gloom  and 
and  sweet-ly  tune  your  vol  -  ces.  Raise  them  to  a  lof-ty  strain ;  Sing  a- loud,  while  heav'n  re  ■ 
it    was   the    Saviour's  pleasure  That  they  should  not  hold  their  peace;  And  his  blessings,  with- out 
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sad -ness;  High  your  songs  ex    -  ult  -  ing    raise.  With  the    an-  gel       choirs  u  -  nit  -   ing.    Sing  of 
joic  -   es;  Shout  1  for    Je  -  sus       comes  to    reign.    Glo-rylhear    the       an  -  gels  cry  -  ing,    Glo-ry 
measure,     He    bestow'd    on       such  as    these ;  Then  to    hea  -  ven      high    as  -  cend-  ing.  Shall  our 

With  the  angel  choirs  u  -  nit  -  ing. 
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Je  -  bus'  wondrous  love ;  Tis  a  sub  -  iect 
to  the  Saviour's  name ;  Shall  not  chil  -  dren 
an-   thems  quick- ly  rise;   With  an -gel    .  ic 


80  de  •  li^ht  -  ing.  Thrilling  all  the  harps  a  -  bove. 
with  them  vie  -  ing,  Here  on  earth,his  praise  proclaim, 
voi  -  ces    blend-  ing.   Far    a  -  bove  yon  a  -  zure  skies. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT,  STILL  DESCENDING. 
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B.N.T. 


Newly  arranged. 


P 


#JN^'^'^i 


3^ 


^ 


^^^ 


^--^ 


-#— #- 


-*-7r 


1.  Ho-ly  Spir-It,    etill  descending,  Gift    of  God's  e  -  ter  -  nal  love;    O,    may  thy  rich  grace  unending 
3.  Comfort  us  whengriefsoppre38ua;Wben  ourpathseemsdark  and  long  MayTbypresencetlien  re-freshui. 
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Dwell 
May 


with  us,      thou    sa-credDovel    Lead   us    on       our  way      to     hea  •  ven.  Help    us 
our    gor  -  row  malie  us  strong  I    Ho  •   ly    Spir  •  it,    grace  un  -  end    -  Ing  Give    us 
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day 
day 


by     day; 
by     day. 


May   Thy  guid  -  ing    love    be     giv  -  en —  May  Thy     light  il  -    lume 
As     the    gen  -  tie  dews    de  -  scend-ing,  Be      our      Com  •  for  -  ter, 
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we  pmy. 


m 


e 


jj. 


^ 


tL-^n- 


^- 


f-f—ir 


^:£-P 


I 


T=f 


r^'zpf^n 


24 


GRACIOUS  SAVIOUR,  CAN  IT  BE? 


liAMDijonr. 
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1.  Gracious  Saviour,  can    it       be,     There  a  -  waits   a     crown  for    me?     Set  with  eems  di  -  Tine  -  }y 
8.  Can   it     be,    in     glorious    dress    Tendered  by    thy    righteous  -  ness,     I    shall  dwell  with  thee  on 
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bright.  Sparkling  each  with  heav'niy  light  1 
high,  Kev  -  er  more   to    sin    nor    diel 


Can    It    be,     a    harp    of  gold,Glitteringbright.my 
Tho'  the  chief  of    sin  -  ner8,Lord,Since  within  thy 
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He/lea/  pp  and  Rit.  \    1st  time.     V     ^(/.  time. 
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hands  shall  hold?  That  my  voice  shall  loin  the  song,    Chant-ed   by  the  blood-wash'd  throng,  blood-wash'd  throng? 
ho-  ly  word.Thou  hast  promised  thus  to  bless,  Faith  must  sweet-ly      whisper.  Yes,  whis-per,  Tes. 
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Clara  L.  Shattcck. 


DEAR  BIBLE. 
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1.  Dear       Bl  -   blel  Bless -ed 

2.  O  precious  Gos  -  jjel 

3.  O  Lamp   di    -  vine,     il  . 

4.  O         fount   of  heav'n-ly 


Bi  -   ble  t  Ood'8  will     to  men  made  known ;  O       best   of 

sto    -  ry,        O  mes  -  sage  sweet   of      love,     Bestowed    on 

lum  -  ing  The  dark -est  way     I        go;       O     Guide  for 

wis-dom.  Ex    -  haustless,  pure    and    clear !  God's  Word !  the 
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earth-ly    treasure.  The  truths  that  here     are     shown ! 

poor  lost  sin  •  ners,  By      Ilimwho  reigns     a-    bovel       Dear       Bl  -   blel   blegi-ed 

halting    foot-st«ps,  Tha    path   of  heav'n  to     show  1 

more  I    read    it,  The    more  I  hold      it       dear. 
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O     Book  of  books  for  me  I     It     shows  me  Christ  my  Saviour,    Who    came  to        set   me    free. 
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William  Oowper. 


SOMETIMES  A  LIGHT  SURPRISES. 
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light    snr-  prls    •    es    The  Chris-  tian  while    he 

con  -  tem-  pla    -    tion,  We  sweet-  ly       then   pur  -  sue 


it    noth  -    ing,  But  He     will 
tree  nel    -    ther  Their  wont-  ed 
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The  theme  of 
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grants  the  soul    s-  gain  A  sea -son    of  clear 

cheer  -  f  ul  -  ly    can  say,  Let  the      unknown  to  - 

crea-ture  but    is  fed,  And  he    who  feeds  the 

praise  shall  tune  my  voice.  For  while   in   Him  con  • 
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(1)        [Txmns.— Coronation.'] 

1  All  hall  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 

Let  ansrls  prostrate  fill  I ; 
Brin?  forth  the  rova!  iliailem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Let  every  kindred,  everv  trihe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  nil  majestv  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  On  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

We  at  his  feet  mav  fall ; 
We'll  'oin  the  everlastini;  sous; 
And  crown  bim  Lord  of  all ! 


(2)  [TtJire. — Sweet  hour  nf  prayer.'] 
t  Obeying  thy  divine  behest.      [Thee ! 
We  meet,  O  Christ,  to  speak  of 
Thou  art  amonsst  us  as  a  ffuest. 

We  feel  it  thousjli  we  cannot  see ; 
We  seem  to  lireathc,  in  eladsiirprise. 

An  atmosphere  of  love  and  bliss, 
Ana  read  within  each  other's  eyes, 
To  whom  it  is  we  owe  all  this. 
8  How  quicklv  every  strife  will  end. 
How  soon  all  idle  griefs  depart 
When  friend  takes  counsel  thus  with 
friend.  [meets  heart  I 

Wlien  soul  meets  soul,  and  heart 
We  have  so  manv  things  to  say. 

So  many  failings  to  confess. 
Time  flics,  alas  I  so  soon  away, 
We  cannot  half  we  would  express. 
8  O  let  us.  then,  dear  Lord,  be  blest 

With  thy  sweet  presence ev'ry  day ; 
I    Bo  with  us  as  our  daily  guest. 
!        And  our  companion  on  the  way. 
j    Fan  our  devotion's  fechle  flame. 
Let  us  press  on  to  things  before; 
Bring  us  together  in  thy  name, 
'  Until  we  meet  to  part  do  mure 


HYMNS  OF  DEVOTION. 
(3)      [Tinir,.— Italian  Hymn  ] 

1  Come.  Ihou  almighty  King, 
Help  US  thy  name  to  sing. 

Help  us  to  praise! 
Father,  all-glorious. 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  days. 

2  Come,  thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  thy  migiity  sword: 

Our  prnver  attend: 
Come,  and  Thv  people  bless ; 
Come,  give  thv  word  success; 
Spirit  of  holiness. 

On  us  descend! 

3  Come,  holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  ivitncss  hear 

In  this  glad  hour; 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
JIow  rule  in  every  lieart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power  1 


(4)  [TUNE.— Srotcn.] 

1  Come,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord, 

And  raise  your  thoughts  above : 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord. 
To  sing  that  "  God  is  love." 

2  Thispreeious  truth  his  word  declares, 

And  all  his  mercies  prove; 
Jesus,  the  gift  of  gifts,  appears, 
To  show  that  "  God  is  love." 

3  Oh,  may  we  all,  while  here  below 

This  best  of  blessings  prove; 
Till  warmer  hearts  iu  brighter  worlds 
Proclaim  that  "  God  is  "love." 
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(.5)      [tuxr. —  Nuremhurg.]    Ts. 

1  One  with  Christ!  O  blessed  thoughtl 
Wc  are  hv  His  Spirit  taught; 

On  Fiis  fulness  now  we  live. 
Grace  tor  grace  we  thence  receive. 

2  One  with  (Christ!  ye  saints  rejoice 
As  the  objects  of  his  choice; 

He  will  every  want  supply. 
While  Ho  lives  we  cannot  die. 

3  One  with  Christ!  forever  one. 
Debts  are  paid,  and  work  is  done; 
Grace  anil  glory  both  are  given; 
We  are  on  our  "way  to  heaven! 


I 


(6)  [tv^j^,— Sicily.] 

1  One  there  Is  above  all  others 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas  1  forget  too  often 
What  a  friend  we  have  above  1 

(7)  [TmiYi.— He  leadeth  me.] 

1  He  leadeth  me !  oh,  blessed  thoughtl 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  conuort 

fraught  I 
Whate'er  1  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  ma. 
—[Rep. 
3  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of   deepest 
gloom,  Ibloom, 

Sometimes  where  Eden's  bo  wen 
Bjj  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  his  hand  that  leadtth  mel 
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HERE,  LORD,  I  WAR. 
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1.  Low  at  thy  foot-stool,  Lord,  I    kneel.  And  aeek  thy    pard'ning  grace ;  Turn  not  a- way  from  my    ap- 

2. 'Tis   on-ly  here    I      dare    to    rest   One   mo  •  mcnt  with  my     sin:    And  here,  my  bur -den  all    con- 

3.  O     Ho-  ly  One  I    O    Heavenly  friend !  Give  me    thy    sweet  re  -  lease ;      To  me  thy  gra  -  cious  love  ex 

4.  All  hope,  all  safe  -  ty,     lie     in    thee,  And  thas     I     wait  thy    will ;     Thy  pitying  eye  my  grief  doth 
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-     peal.  Hide  not    thy  Heaven- ly    face! 

■  *S'*'5'wJ?^''^^    ^Ih     ,^"rfi°l.    Here,  Lord,  I      wait,     I       low  -    ly    wait.  Nor    one 
•     tend,  Thy  par  •  don    and      thy  peace  j  '       -»  '  '  ' 

see,  Thy  love    my  heart    shall  fill  1 
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fur  •  ther   go;        While  low    I      bow,    O     Sav-  lour,  now   Let     me       thy  mer-  cy  know. 
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GOD  IS  LOVE. 


L.  O.  E. 
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1.  God    is 

2.  E'en  the 


love!  His  mer«cy  brightens     All    the  path  in  which  we    rove ;  Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He 
hour  that  dark- est  seem-eth  Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove;  From  the  gloom  His  brightness 
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light  -  ens ;  God    is     wis  -  dom,  God    is    love.  Chance  and  change  are  bu  •  sy     ev  -    er,    Man    de- 
stream- etb;  God    is     wis  -  dom,  God    is    love.     He  with  earth  -  ly     cares  en-twin-eth  Hope  and 
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cays,  and     a-  ges    move;  But  His  mer-cy    wan-eth  nev-er;    God    Is    wis- dom,  God  Is    love, 
com- fort  from   a-  bove;   Ev-'ry-whereHis  glo- ry  shin-eth;  God    is    wis- dom,  God  is    love. 
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THE  SHINING  HEIGHTS. 
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1.  Oh,  all    is  beau-  tl-  ful  in  heav'n!  No  drooping  flow'rs  are  seen,  But  springing  brislit,Tliey  bloom  in1ight,A- 
8.  Tbeair  is  filled  with  sweeter  tones  Than  ever  chimed  on  earth;      And  gold-en  harps,  by    an- gel  hands  To 
8.  The  mansions  of  the  Fat'aer's  house  Adorn  that  land  so    fair;       And  ma  -  ny  whom  on  earth  we  loved,  Are 
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-    mid   the  fade-less    green.     The  brooklets  wind  their  way  a- long,With  cadence  soft  and     low,  While 

Heav'nly  strains  give  birth  1         O    hear !  the  rap- ture   in     the  air  Fills  heart  and  soul  with  peace;         And 

wait -Ing  for    us     there.     Then   let    us  strive  to     en- ter  thro' Those  gates  forev-er     blest  1  The 
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The  shining  heightg,How 


sweeping  on,  for  -  ev  -  er  on.  The  stream  of  life  doth  flow, 
not  thro' all  e  -ter-ni-ty  Shall  its  glad  ech  -  o  cease! 
child-renof    the  Lord  shall  find  Within  them,  joy   and    restl 
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glo  -  ri-ous  they    arel With  heav'n's  own  light  fop«T  -  er  bright,  How  glo- ri  -  ous    thej    are! 
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MORNING  PRAYER. 


li.  O.  EMBSiSON. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther  in    hea  -  ven, 
3.  Give    us  Thy  spir  -  it, 


help   U9,  we  pray  thee,      To      do  Thy  will  thronghout  all  the  day  I 
that    we  may  trust  Thee  1  And  from  all    e  •    Til     our  souls  de- fend  I 
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A8  Thou  bast  loved  us. 
So    lead   us  ten-der-ly 
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io    wilt  Thou  guide  us.  That  we  may  walk  in  Thy    ho-  ly,  per^  feet  way. 
thro'   all  life's  path-way;  Help  as   to  serve  thee,  Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend. 
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THE  LORD  HIMSELF. 


^^ 


Ait.  from  W.  O.  Pmk. 


^^ 


^ 


-•— ?^- 


1.  The  Lord  hlm-self,     the    might  •  y  Lord, Vouchsafes    to    be    my    guide ;     The  Shepherd,  by  whose 
S.  He    does    my  wand' ring    soul     reclaim,  And  to        his  end- less  praise,      Instructs  with  hum-ble 
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con- stant  care    My  wants  are   all       sup  -  plied, 
zeal     to  walk   In     his    most  ho    -    ly     ways. 


In    ten  -   der  graas    He  makes  me    feed.  And 
I     pass     the  gloom  •  y     vale     of  death,  From 
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gent-  ly   there  re  -   pose,     Then    leads  me  to    cool  shades,  and  where  Re-freshing  wa  -  ter    flows, 
fear  and  dan-  eer      free ;     For    there  his  aid  -  ing    rod    and  staff  De  -  fend  and  com-  fort   me. 


gent-  ly   there  re 
fear  and  dan-  ger 


pose, 
free; 
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Then    leads  me  to    cool  shades,  and  where  Be-freshing  wa  -  ter 
For    there  his  aid  -  ing    rod    and  staff  De  -  fend  and  com-  fort 
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UPWARD,  WHERE  THE  STARS  ARE  BURNING. 
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Rev.  Horatius  Bomab. 
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1.  Upward  where  the  stars  are  burning,  Si  -  lent,  «i  -  lent  In    their  turning,Bound  the  never-changing  pole ; 

2.  Far    bevoud  that  arch  of    gladness,  Far  beyond  these  clouds  of  sadness,    Are  the  man- y  mansions  fair. 

3.  Where  the  Lamb  OB  high  Is  seat -ed.  By  ten  thousand  voic- es    greeled:Lordoflords,andKingof  kings. 

4.  Blessing,  hon- or,  with-out  measure,Heav'nly  rich- es,  earth-ly  treasure,    Lay  we  at    His  blessed  feet. 
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Upward  where  the  sky  is    brightest,  Upward  where  the  blue  Is    lightest, — Lift   I  now  my  longing  soul. 
Far  from  pain  and  sin  and    foT  -  ly.    In  that  pal  -  ace  of     the    ho-  ly —  I  would  find  my  mansion  there- 
Son  of  man.they  crown,they  crown  Him,3on  of  God,they  own,they  own  Him.With  FTis  name  the  palace  rings. 
Poor  the  praise  that  now  we  render,  Loud  shall  be    our  voic-  es    yon-der,'When  be  (ore  his  throne  we  meet. 
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HOW  BRIGHT  THE  HOUR. 


W.  F.  Sherwin. 
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1.  How  bright  the  hour  of     sa  -  cred  joy  ,When  brother    meets  with  brother;— When  cir -clin^  months  hav* 

2.  The  Sovereign  Pow'rthatrulestheearth, Hath  held  us  in  His  keep-ing;  Thro' fer  -  vid  noon,  or 
8. 'Mid  va-ried  scenes  of  hope  and  fear,  The  months  sa- lute  each  oth  -  er;  But  on-  ly  joy  shall 
1.  Then,  loud-ly  let    our    praises   ring.  To    Him  who  guards  us    ev  •    er:      And  may     a    glad      re- 
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pass'd  a-  way,  And  still  we  greet  each  oth  -  erl 
midnight    dark.  His  eye     hath  been  un  -  sleep- ing! 

crown  the  hour, When  broth-er  meets  with  broth-  er! 
an  -    ion  dawn,Whendeath  these  bands  shall  sev-erl 
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MOVE  THE  SABBATH  DAY. 
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I    love  the    ho  -  ly     Sabbath  day.  To    me       its    precious    hours  are  dear;  And  when  the  chime  doth 
I     list    to  what  the    Saviour  says.  And  strive  to     feel    his    ten  -  der- nese;  For  that    Vfill   briug  on 
3.  And  waen  the  Sabbath  day   is  done.  As    ev'n-ing    shadows    gent-ly     fall,      I     raise    my  pray'r,  that 
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tall  the  time,  1  wait  the  word  of  God  to  bear, 
speed- y  wing,  The  Fa  -  ther's  love,  my  soul  to  bless. 
ev  -  'ry-where,  The     love    of    God    my    rest       on     all. 
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I     love    the    Sab  -  bath    day....         I 
I     love  the  Sabbath  day,  I 
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love    the    Sab -bath   day;       And  when  the  chime  doth  tell     the  time,    I     wait  God's  truth  to     hear, 
love  the        Sabbath  day. 
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STORM  THE  FORT 


1.  Ho  I    my    com-  radeg,  see     the 

2.  See  I   the    loft  -    y    walls  are 

3.  See  I   the  proph  -  ets   now   are 

4.  Fierce  and  long     the  siege   has 
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Je    -    SOS  waves  on    high !       Sa  -  tan's  bat  -   tie- 
Held       by    Sa  -  tan's  power;    Sin  en- shrouds  the 
How      the  fort  must  fall;      There  is     no      such 
But       the  end     is     near;       On  -  ward  leads   out 
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ments   are     reel  -  ing,  Hear  our  Cap  -  tain's  cry: 

world    of     dark -ness.Now's  the  storm- ing  hour.     « gtorm  the  fort,    for     I        am       lead  -  tog, 
thmg    as      fail  -  mg,  Shout,  my  com- rades  all!  '  ^' 

great   Com-mand  -  er.  Cheer,  my  com  -  rades, cheer. 
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1.0       sin-ner,  the  Saviour  is     call-ing,  In     love  He    in  -  vites  Tliee  to    come;  Tutu  not  from  the 

2.  The  Spir- it,  soearn-est^ly    plead-ing,  Now  bids  thee  no    long-er    de  -   lay)    With  strivings  and 

3.  Why  loug-er   re-fuse  gracious  par  -  don,  And  scorn  to    be   saved  by   the  blood?   Why  sport  on   the 

4.  There's  on-ly  one  way  of  sal  -  va- tion,  Onepow'rto    re  -  deem  from  the  grave ;     In    Je  •  sus    a- 
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-^ 


7^-^ 


±Z± 


=1= 


^^m. 


A- 


ark     of  I 

groans  in-ter-ced  -  ing.Would  bring  thee  to  Je-  sus    to-  dav.      ^hen  haste  1  for  the  storm  is  dark'ning  I  For 
bnnk  of  per-di  -  tiou,    In-  vit  -  ing  thejudgmenlsof  God?  * 

lone   is   redemp-tion,  He    on  -   ly    is  "mighty     to  save.'' 
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■fnge  to  Cal-va  •  ry     flee ;    Escape  from  the  danger  that  threatens,  For  the  Mas-  ter  call  ■  eth  thee. 
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1.  Take    my  heart,  O     Fa  -  ther,  take     it  t    Make     aud  keep  it     all    thine  own ;  Let 

2.  Ev    •    er     let    thy  grace  surround    it:  Strength- en     it    with pow'r di  -  vine    Till 


thy  spir-it 
thy  cord  of 
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melt  and  break    it,     This  proud  heart  of  sin    and  stone, 
love  hath  bound  it;  Make    it      to     be  wbol  -  ly    thine. 
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Fa  •  ther,  make    It      pure  and  low  -  ly, 
May  the  blood    of       Je  •  sus  heal      it, 
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Very  slow. 
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Fond  of  peace  and  far  from  strife,  Turning  from  the  paths  un  -  ho  •  ly     Of    this  vain  and  sin- 
And  its  sins  be     all    forgiven;  Ho-  ly    Spir-it,    take  and  seal    it.    Guide  it    in    the  path 
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ful  life, 
to  heaven. 
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(I)       [Tuav.— state  Street] 

1  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 
Invites  us  all  our  griefs  to  tell, 
To  pray,  and  never  faint 

2  Jesus,  the  Lord,  wili  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry: 
Tes,  tho*  He  may  a  while  forbear, 

He'll  help  them  from  on  high. 
8  Then  let  us  earnest  be. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer; 
He  loves  our  importunity. 

And  makes  our  cause  his  care. 


(2)  \Twt:.— Sicily.] 

1  Let  as  pray  1  the  Lord  is  willing. 

Ever  waiting,  prayer  to  hear; 
Ready,  His  kind  words  fulfilling, 
Loving  hearts  to  help  and  cheer. 

2  Let  us  pray  I  tho'  foes  surrounding, 

Vex  and  trouble  and  dismay ;  [ing 
Precious  grace  thro'  Christ  abound- 
Still  shall  cheer  us  on  our  way. 
8  Let  us  pray  I  our  life  is  praying; 
Pray'r  with  time  alone  may  cease; 
Then  In  heaven  God's  will  obeying. 
Life  is  praise  and  perfect  peace. 

(3)  [TVHE.—  Toplady,] 

1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  mel 
Let  rae  hide  myself  in  thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flow'd, 
Be  of  sin  the  perfect  cure; 

Save  me.  Lord,  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone ; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 


HYMNS  OF  PRAYER. 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  rae  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away. 
Oh,  let  me  "from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine  1 

2  May  thv  rich  grace  Impart 
Strengtii  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh.  may  my  love  to  thee. 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be — 

A  living  fire  I  [RnyPalmer,D.D. 
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Thon  micfht'rt  leave  me,  oni  irte  nttb.^i, 
Let  thy  mercy  fall  on  me —  ■ 
Even  me! 


(5)  

1  WTiat  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus  I 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

Oh,  whnt  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 

All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer; 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere  ? 

We  should  never  he  discouraged. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  1 

Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

(6)  

1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing, 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free; 

Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 
E^-enmel 

2  Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father, 
Sinful  tho'  my  heart  may  be : 


(7)  [tune.— 3/artj^n.] 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly; 
While  the  billows  n'  ar  me  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  mv  Saviour  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past. 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide; 

O  receive  my  soul  at  lastt 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  hel  pless  sou  I  on  thee : 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me; 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed, 

A'l  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  niv  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wlngl 


(8)  [Tum:.— Federal  St.]  L.  M. 

1  They  pray  the  best  who  pray  and 

watcl),  [and  pray, 

Thev  watch  the  best  who  watch 

Thev  hear  Christ's  fingers  on  the 

latch,  [day. 

WTiether  he  comes  by  night  or 

2  Whether  they  guard  the  gates  and 

watch,  [wait. 

Or,  patient,  toll  for  him  and 
Thev  hear  his  fingers  on  the  latch. 
If  "early  he  doth  come,  or  late. 

3  With  trembling  joy  they  hall  their 

Lord,  [klsg. 

And  haste  his  welcome  feet  to 

While  he.  well  plwsed.  doth  speak 

the  word 
That  thrills  them  with  unending 

bliss.— [Rev.  E.  Hoppkb. 
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1.  'Twas  on  that  sad,    e-  ventful  night,   On  01-  ive's  calm  and  ho-  ly  height,  When  He  on  whom  our  burdens 

2.  O    weakand  warring  heart,  be  strong ! 'Tis^eat.'tis  grand  but  to  belong       To  that  blest  fam- i  -  ly    of 

3.  O    Christian  soldier,  watch  and  pray ;  Lay  not  your  sword  and  shield  away  I  Temptation  comes  with  sudden 
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lay,   Went  out  with  sorrowing  heart  to    pray;    He  called  His  faith- ful    ones  to  share.  In     pa- tient 

love,Whose  home,  whose  centre  is        a-  hovel      O,  watch  ye,  watch  ye    and  be    true.  The   Mas- ter 

power,  Yon  may  not  know  the  day,    the   hour ;    Be    thou    a  -  lert  1  let  strong  con-trol  Dwell  in     the 


love,   his     anguish  there;  But  while  alone    He  prayed  and  wept.  His  weak  and  weary  followers  slept. 
need-eth     ev  -  en  you.      Be  vig- il- ant.    As     one  who  keeps  His  watch,  and  "slumbers  not  nor  sleeps." 
watch-tower  of    thy  soul  1     O  Christian  sol- dier,  hear  His  call.    Be    rea  -  dy  with  thy  life,  thy   all. 
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!v h^ 


41 


i 


:S 


i:= 


*-«#^' 


-^—^ 


Could    ye      not    watch  with    me     one    hour,      Be-  loved  and    true, 
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Be  -  loved  and  true, 
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In    sad  Geth-sem  -    a  -  ne      I    knelt,  And  prayed  for    you,. 
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And  prayed  for  you, 


HOW  KIND  IS  THE  SAVIOUR. 

PRIMABY  CLASS. 
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1.  How  kind    is   the  Saviour,  How  great  Is   His  love  1  To  bless  lit  -  tie     child-ren   He  came  from  a-bove. 

2.  He  wept     in  the  gar-  den,  He  died   on   the  tree.    To   op  -  en     a     foun-tain   for    sin  -  ners  like  me. 

3.  O    make    us,dear  Je-sus,  Totaite    of  Thy  level  We'll  praise  Thee  fore v  -  er,  Wifh  chU'lr*'*     a-^»e. 
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Rrv.  Elisha  a.  Hopfmak. 
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CHRIST  IS  LEADING 
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gird  the  ar  -  mor  on ;  Christ  is 
darkness  flees  a  -  way ;  Curist  is 
triumph      is    complete,  With  the 
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1.  A    -    walie,    ye  saints  of 

2.  The       night   of     sin    re- 

3.  When  the  bat  -  tie   shall  be 
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host.  And  we'll  fol  -  low, 
host.  And  we'll  fol  -  low, 
hand.    We     will  fol  -  low, 
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and  we'll  fol  • 
and  we'll  fol  - 
we    will      fol  ■ 


low,  All  the  kingdoms  of  the 
low.  We  are  hast'uing  to  the 
low,  And  we'll  lay     our   trophies 


earth ;  For  the 
dawn  Of  the 
down,     At      the 
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viourmustbe   near!    To  the    conquest   of    the  world.  We  will    fol  -  low,  we   will   fol  -  low. 

mil  -  len  .  nial  day !     To  the    conquest   of    the  world.  We  will    fol  -  low,  we   will   fol  -  low. 

■  ed    Master's    feetl  Thro' the     o  -pen  gates  of  heav'n.  We  will   fol  -  low,  we   will   fol -low. 


^^fete 


^ 


t^%u 


^^m 


^^ 


F=s=j^-^ 


^ 


CHRIST  IS  LEADING.    Concluded. 


43 


Chorus. 
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lead   -     Ing   on       the     host;  And  we'll    fol  -  low,  and  we'll  fol  -  low ;     In    the 


triumph  we  will  share.For  there's  victory  In  the  air,To  the  conquest  of  the  world.We  will  f  olIow,we  will  follow. 


TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS. 


S.  p.  Smith,  D.  D. 


LowEix  Masou,  Mu8.  Doc. 
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day  the  Sa-viour  calls;  Ye    wand'rers  come;  Oh,  ye     be  -  night-ed  souls,  Why 

day  the  Sa-viour  calls;  Oh,   hear  him  now;  Wiih-in    these  sa  -  cred  walls   To 

day  the  Sa-viour  calls;  For     ref-uge   fly;    The  storm  of    Jus- tif.i,     falls,  And 

Spir- it  calls   to-  day;  Yield   to    his  pow'r;  Oh,  grieve  him  not    «-  way, 'Tis 
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0  DAY  OF  GOD  I 
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1.  O    day    of    God !  how  sweet,  how  fair     Is    thy  blest  dawn  on     earth!  Ourhenrts,  a- dor - 

2.  How  blest  it   seems,  to    have  so    near  TheHeav'nof    rest    and    peace  I    To   bid    the  cares 

3.  O     Sabbath  -  day ,  sweet  Sabbath-day  1    No  hours  so    fair     as      thine  I   The  sun    il  -  lumes 
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look    a  •  hove,    And      ho  -  ly    joys    have    birth  I    We     turn    a  -  way      from    earth-lv  thinps,  From 
life    re -tire,     And     worldly    pleasures      cease  1      O      what  a     joy       to       have  oh    eaitb  One 
days    s  -  like,    But    heav'n  on    thee  doth    shine!     Lo!   wilt  thou  lift     our    hearts  to    live      A 
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sor  -  did  hopes  and    fears,   And  bring  to    God     our  songs  of    joy, — Our  pen  -  i  -  ten  -  tial  tears ! 
precious  day      iu     seven—  A      lit  -  tie  part,      let    down  to     us.      Of  God's  most  ho  -    ly    heav'n ! 
pur-er     life     on    earth! — I/>!wilt  thou  grant  thy     sa  -  cred  hours  To    ho-ly    hopes  give  birth! 
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PEACE  FROM  GOD 

CLOSING. 
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L.  O.  Emerson. 
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1.  Peace 

2.  TUere 


from  God,    our    heav'n-ly     Pa  -  ther,  Now    des-  cend  -   ing  from 
in  songs     of    praise   for  -  ev  -   er.     May    we     all         at     last 
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Ing,     here       a   -    bid  •    ing,      Fit        us      for     our    Home 
l>er,      join     the     nam  -  ber     Who      are    clothed  in     spot   ' 
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ALL  HAIL  I  SWEET  DAY  OF  REST. 
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1.  AU      hail,  sweet  day    of     rest,    By    our    Re- deem- er  blest!  Thine   ear-    ly  light  be  -  held  Him 

2.  The    sound  of    Sab  -  bath  bells     A     ho  -  ly   mess -age  tells       Of     earn  -  est  summons    to    the 

3.  With  -  iu    His  house  be  -  low,    The  Lord  His  love    will  show ;  His     ho   •    ly  pres-  ence  mak-ing 
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rise        from  death;   And  we   our  songs 
house        of    prayer;  Then  let     us  haste 
bright      and     fair,      Like  mansions  from 
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Him    this  day,  with  ev -'ry    grate 
sing    our  songs  of    love  and  wor 
al  •    tar    of    ourgrate-ful  praise 
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ful    breath, 
ship  there, 
and  prayer. 


4  At  our  Redeemer's  feet, 

In  meditation  sweet. 
So  let  us  pass  these  sacred  hours  away, 

That  benediction  blest, 

From  thee,  O  dav  of  rest. 
May  all  the  time  abide  with  us,  we  pr»yl 


COME,  LET  US  JOIN  OUR  CHEERFUL  SONGS. 
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1.  Come,  let     us  join    our  cheer  -  ful  songs.With  an  -  gels  round  the   throne :    Ten  thous-  and  thous- 

2.  Let      all    that  dwell    a  -  bove    the  sky     And  air,    and  earth  and    seas,        Con-  spire     to    lift 
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are    their  tongues,  But  all     their  joys    are     one. 
glo   •    ries  high,  And  speak  thy   end  -  less    praise. 


"  Worthy        the  Lamb    that    died,"  they 
The  whole    ere  -  a    -     tlon,    Join       In 


cry, 
one. 
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"To    be     ex-alt-ed      thus  1"  "  Worthy  the  Lamb!"  our  lips  re-ply.  "  For   he  was  slain  for     usl".. 
To  bless  the   aa-cred   name         Of  Him  that  sits   up-  on  the  throne.  And  to      a- dore  the    Lamb. 
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GO  UP,  MY  HEARi. 


H.  BOKAR,  D.  D. 


AiT.  by  W.  p.  a. 
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For     here  thou 
Go       up       to 


1.  Oo        op,     go    np,       my  heart.     Dwell    with     thy  Oou       a  -  bovfl; 
>.  Let      not     thy  love      flow  oat         To     things    so  soiled     and  dim; 
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canal     not  rest,  Kor  glye  out       thy    love, 
heaven    andOod,  Take  thy  lore       to    nim. 
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Oo        up,  go     ap,      my  heart,  Be       not     a 
Waste      not  thy    pre  •  cious  store    On     erea-  tnre- 
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tri  -    fler    here;   As  -   oend   a  -  bove  these  clouds,  Dwell  in       a     high-  er     sphere. 
love       be  -  low;    To        Ood  that  wealth  be  -  longs,  On    Him    that  wealth  be  •  stow.... 
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THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN  FILLED  WITH  BLOOD. 


L.  O.  'BUERSOtf, 
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1.  There  is      a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood.  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins;    And  sin  -  ners  plunged  be- 
8.  Since  first,  by  faith,  I     saw     the  stream  Thy  flow-ing  wounds  supply,      Ee-deem-ing    love    baa 
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neath     that  flood,    I«se    all    their  guil-ty    stains.  2.  The  dy  -  ing   thief  re -joiced    to       gee    That 
been      my  theme,  And  shall    be    till     I     die,     3.  And  when  this  fee-  ble,   stam-  'ring  tongue  Liea 
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foun-tain    In     his       day;    And  there  may  I,     the'   vile  as  he,   Wash  all    my   sins   a-  way. 
si -lent    in     the     grave.  Then  in        a  no  -  bier,  sweeter  song,  I'll    sing  thy  power  to    save. 
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BKRNiUID.    A.  D.  ItSO. 


JERUSALEM  THE  GOLDEN. 
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1.  Je  -  rn  -  sa  -  lem  the   gold  -  en  1  With  milk  and  hon  -  ev    blest ;    Beneath  thy    con-  tem-pla  -  tion  Sink 

2.  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zi  -    on,  All    ja  -  bi  -  lant  with  sons,    And  bright  with  raanv  an  au- gel,  And 
8.  And  they  who,  with  their  Lead- er,  Have  conquered  in   the   tight,    For-ev-«r    and    fbr-ev-er     Are 
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heart  and  voice  op  -  prest.         I    know  not.  oh,     I    know     not  What  jovs     a -wait  me    there;    What 
all    the   mar- tyr  throng.  There  is    the  throne  of    Da-    vid.    And  there,  from  toil  re  -  leased.      The 


heart  and  voice  op  -  prest.         I    know  not.  oh,     I    know 
all    the   mar-  tyr  throng.  There  is    the  throne  of    Da  -    vid. 
clad  in  robes  of    white.      Oh,  land  that  seest  no  sor  -    row  1 


oys     a -wait  me    there;    What 

The 

strife!     Oh, 


Oh,  state  thatfear'st  no 
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ra-dlancy   of     glo  -  ry.  What  bliss  be-  yond  com-  pare. 

shout  of  them  that  triumpn.  The  song  of  them   that  feast. 

roy- al  land  of    flow- era  I  Oh,  realms  and  home  of     life. 


A -men. 
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4  Oh,  sweet  and  blessed  country! 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
Oh,  sweet  and  blessed  country 

That  eager  hearts  expect  I 
Jesus,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.— Amen. 


Mrs.  B.  N.  Tdbner. 


0  HOLY  DAY. 
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1.  Our  hearts  lookup      In     love   to  Him  Who  gave  this  day      of     rest;  This  heavenly  foretaste 

2.  These  con- se  -  era  -  ted  hours  are  fill'd  With  God's  own  breath  of    love,  And  raise  us  from   the 

3.  AVe    come  in -to    these  courts  with  jov.With  pray'r  and  ho  -    ly    song;  And  ev  - 'ry  thought  of 
*.  O        Sabbath-day,  thatknows  no  end,  How  sweet  thy  rest    shall   bel  Our  lit  -  tie     day     of 
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of  the  joy  Prepared  for  all  the  blest! 
cares    of     earth.  To    high  -  er    hopes   a  -  bove ! 

love  di  -  vine.  Our  wor- ship  shall  pro- long  I 
praise  on     earth.  Shall  bring  us    near-er     thee! 
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ho  -    ly     day,   O 
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welcome  thee  once  more,       And  kneel  before   our    heav'nly  King,  To  worship  and      a  •  dore. 


EE 


■r=p 


i 


52 


WHEN  SHALL  WE  MEET  AGAIN? 


T.  M.  DKWxr. 
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1.  When  shall  we    meet  a- gain,  Meet      ne'er    to    aev-er?  When  will  peace  wreathe  her  chain 

2.  When  shall  love    free-  ly    flow,  Pure      as       life's  riv  -  erf  Wheu  shall  sweet  friendship  glow 

3.  Up         to    that    world  of   light,  Take      us      dear  Sav- iour ;  May     we    all    there      u-nite. 
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Round     us       for  -  ev  -  erf 

Change-  less     for  -  ev  -  erf 

Hap    -    pf      for  -  ev  -  er; 


Our     hearts  will     ne'er 
Where  joys     ce    -     les    • 
Where   kin-  dred     spir    ■ 
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dwell, 


Safe  from  each 
Where  bliss  each 
There  may  our 
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blast  that  blows.  In  this  dark  vale  of  woes,  Nev  -  er,  no, 
heart  shall  fill,  And  fears  of  part  -  ing  chill,  Nev-er,  no, 
mu    -    sic       swell,    And     time     our      joys      dis  -    pel,       Nev-  er,      no, 
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Horace  L.  Hastings. 

Moderate.  ■ 


SHALL  WE  MEET  BEYOND  THE  RIVER. 


JElLiHn  S.  Rice,  by  per. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  beyond   the    riv  -  er.  Where  the  sur-ges  cease  to      roll?  Where, in  all    the  bright for- 

2.  Shall  we  meet   in  that  blest  har-  bor,  When  our  etorm-y  voyage  Is      o'er?  Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the 

3.  Shall  we  meet   in  yon  -  der   cit  -  y.   Where  the  tow'rs of    crys- tal  shine?  Where  the  walls  are  all     of 

4.  Shall  we  meet with'ChristourSaviour, When  He  comes  to    claimUis  owu?Shali  we  know  His  blesg-ed 
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-     ev- er.      Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 

anchor     By    the   fair,  ce- les- tial  shore?   shall  we   meet,  shall  we  meet,  Shall  we  meet  beyond   the 
jasper.    Built  by    workmanship  di  -  vine?  '  '  •' 

fa  •  vor.  And   sit  down  up-  on  His  throne  ? 
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riv  -   er?     Shall    we  meet   be  -  yond  the   riv  -  er.    Where  the      sup  -  ges  cease  to 
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Bet.  John  Ellkbton. 


CLOSING  HYMN. 


E.  J.  HoPKura. 
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1.  Saviour,  a  -  gain    to      thy  dear  name  we  raise  With   one    ac  -  cord,   our    parting  hymn  of  praise ; 

2.  Grant  us  thy   peace  up  •  on    our  homeward  way ;  With  thee   be  -  gan,  with  thee  shall  end  the  day ; 

3.  Grant  us  thy   peace,IiOrd,thro' the  com-ing  night,  Turn  thou  for     us      its    darlsness    in-  to     light; 

4.  Grant  us  thy   peace  thro'-out  our  earth-ly    life,   Our    balm  in     sor  -  row,  and  our  stay  in    strife; 
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We  stand  to    bless  thee   ere   our   worship  cease,  Then,  low- ly     kneel- iug,  wait  thy  word  of  peace. 

Gnardthoutbe  lips   from  sin,theheartsfromshame,That  in    this  house  have  call'd  up-  on    thy  Name. 

From  harm  and  dan- ger  keep   thy   children  free,   For    dark  and  light     are     all      a  •  like    to    thee. 

Tben,whenthy  voice  shall  bid  our   conflict    cease.  Call     us,    O    Lord,     to      thy    e-  ter  -  nai  peace. 
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JiOW  IS  DONE  THE  HOUR  OF  TEACHING. 


Martel. 
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1.  Now     Is      done    the  hour   of    teach 

2.  Wake,  then,  ev   -    'ry    ten-  der    feel  - 
8.  Soon    our    Sab  -  bathuwill   be    end    ■ 
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ing.  End-  ed  is  the  hour  of  love ;  Hush'd  the 
ing,  Eve  from  school  we  go  a  -  way ;  Sav-iour, 
ed,        All   our  songs   arnJ  yruyers  be       past;     Like  the 
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voice    of  friends  be  -  seech-ing  Us     to    seek  for  joys       a  -  bove ;   Precious  Sab  -  baths  I  precious 

come,  thy  grace  re  -  veal  -  ing,  Ev- 'ry    troubled  thought al  -   lay;  Make  us     ho   -  ly,    make  us 

leaf       to   earth de  -  scend- ed.  Withered  In     the    au  -  tumn  blast;  Life   is     pass-  lug,  Life     Is 
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Sab  -  baths !  Swiftly,  01  they  swift -ly  move, 
ho  -  ly,  On  the  sa  -  cred  Sab  -  bath  day. 
pass  -  ing,    We  must  reach  the  grave  at       last. 
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1  Then  may  heaven  be  beaming  o'er  as. 
With  its  sunny  glories  bright; 

And,  with  millions  saved  before  us, 
May  we  join  In  worlds  of  light, 

Praising  Jesus,  praising  Jesus, 
Where  the  Sabbath  knows  no  night. 
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Mary  B.  Peck. 


THERE  IS  A  LIGHT. 


Dr.  G.  P.  Boot. 
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1.  There  is        alight    that  shines  a  -  tar      Up -on     the  nar  -  row    way;      It         is       to  all        a 

2.  \V  hen  downcast  19       the  wea  -  ry  soul    With  troub-les,  doubt,  and   care,  When  waves  of  sor- row 

3.  When  faith   is  weak,  and  sleep-  tics  cold  Would  try     to  prove   all     vain,    And    hopes  we  treas-  ure 
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gnid  -  ing  star.  That  leads  to  per  -  feet  day.  It  is  the  Bi  -  ble,  book  di-  vine  I  God's 
o'er  us  roll,  Aud  drive  to  dark  de.«  -  pair —  This  nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  light  will  shine  With 
more  than  gold,  We     can  -  not  well      ex  -  plain —  Oh  1    then    how  glad  -  ly       do      we  turn    To 
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word  of  peace  and  love,  Which  doth  around  our  path-  way  shine.  To  guide  to  realms  a  - 
hope's  enkind  -  ling  ray;  The  ho-  ly  words  of  Christ  di- vine  Will  show  the  heavenly 
God's  own  writ- ten    word,  That  like      a   bea  -  con    light  doth  burn.  To      lead     us  to       the 
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way. 
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CHILDREN,  HEAR  THE  MELTING  STOHY. 


L.  O.  E. 
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1.  Chil- dren,  hear  the    mett-ing    sto-ry       Of     the    Lamb  that     once  was  slain;  'Tis    the  Lord  of 

2.  Yield  uo    more  to     sin     and    fol  -  ly,       So     dis- pleas-  ing       in     his   sight;  Je  -  bus  loves  the 

3.  All    your  sins   to   Him    con  -  fess-  ing,  Who    is       rea  •    dy        to     for  -  give,  Seek    the  Saviour's 
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life  and  glo  -  ry ;  Shall  He  plead  with  you  in  vain?  O  re - 
pare  and  ho  -  ly.  They  a  -  lone  are  His  de- light;  Seek  His 
rich- est    bless- ing,  On    His  pre  •    clous  name  be-lieve;    He     is 
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ceiveHiml    O       re  •  celve    Him! 

fa-  vor,    Seek  His       fa  -   vor, 

wait-  ing,     Ho      is       wait  -  ing, 
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And  sal  -  va  -  tion  now  ob  -tain. 
Andyour  hearts  to  him  u  -  nite. 
Will  you  not   his  grace  re- ceive? 


God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us  I         2  As  our  gtep»  j<-c  -Ir^wmjr  nearer 
Bless,  oh,  bless  us,  ere  we  go !  To  our  everl»stin«;  aoti;?!. 

When  we  join  the  world,  be  near  us,  May  our  view  of  hesv?<i  ^rrw  cle«rer, 
Lest  we  cold  and  careless  grow.  Hop*  more  bright  of  joys  t"  0"BW ; 

Saviour,  ke«p  us.  Saviour,  Keep  as,     And  when  dying,  and  when  dy°.a«;j 
Ke«p  us  safe  from  every  foe.  May  Thy  presence  cheer  the  gloom. 


W.  F.  S. 

Andante. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  GIVE  US  LIGHT. 

(STUDY  SONG.) 
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It,  give    us    light.    As    we    read  the    sa-cred  word;  Make  ub  clear- ly     un-der-stand 
in  knowledge  grow,  And    in     ev-'ry   christian  grace;  So     be     led    in    wisdom's  ways, 
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from  the  Lord.  Guide  our  minds,  control  our  tho'ts,  May  our  hearts  Thine  influence  feel ; 
per-  feet  peace.  Hear  us  now,  a  -  gain  we    pray,    Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it.  Heavenly  Dove  t 


-• — S- 


-#--•--•--#• 


fe3 


-»■       ■*■     fr     ■••    ffo 


-|2- 


t=t=x 


-wP 


1 — t— ^r- 


-trr 


Quick-en 
Sanc-tl  - 


SECOND  HYMN. 


us  with  power  divine,  To  our  souls  all  truth  re- veal, 
fy    us  thro'  the  truth.  Grant  the  comforts  of  thy  love. 
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Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare : 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  Himself  invites  thee  near. 
Bids  thee  ask  Him,  waits  to  hear. 
Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast. 
There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 


3  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 
As  my  guide,  mj"  guard,  my  friend, 
liCad  me  to  my  journey's  end. 


Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith. 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

John  Hewton,  1779. 
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OPEN  THOU  MINE  EYES. 
(STUDY  SONG.) 
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1.  Now   o  -  pen  Thou    mine    eyes,  dear  Lord,  Tbat   I     thy  law 

2.  In    per  -  feet  bar  -    mo  -  ny      a  -  gree      All    for  -  ces    of 

3.  E'en   aa     my   mor  -  tal      vis  -  ion  wakes   To  greet  the    ris 
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may  see;    And  all     the   wonders 
Thy  will;  And  suns  and  spheres,  their 
iug  sun.   And  thus  prepares  my 


m^ 


m 


It: 


t=t 


■1^=1^ 


pt 


£= 


-v=r^=^ 


$ 


^. 


^ 


p=^ 


Hz^z 


?-  -tr* 


of   Thy  will      May       be     revealed       to     me.       The  wisdom   that       hath  plann'd the  world,    E- 

measure  each       Of       Thy  great  work    ful-fil!       Then  shall  not  man      Thy    wondrous  law       Be- 

goul  with  joy        My       dai  -  ly  course      to    run,       So      o  -  pen  Thou     my       longing    eyes,    Thy 
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ter-nal  from     the   skies,      I     can -not  see       nor  com-pre-hend !  Lord,  o  -  pen  Thou 
-    ceive  and  un    -    der-stand.     To  know  Thy  sa    •    cred  will  on    earth.  And  fol  -  low  Thy 
wondrous  (Ain^i  make  known  I  And  all    Thypow'r   and  glo  -  ry.  Lord,  My    grateful  heart 
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Mi88  AucK  Pendleton. 


WAITING  TILL  THE  REAPER  COMES. 

Arr.  from  H.  H.  PromLETON,  by  L.  O.  E. 


1.  Go  ye  forth  in-to  the   harvest,    Is  the  mission  from  on  hish,  Gather  in  God's  richest  treasures.  Not  a 

2.  Know  ye  not  the  pain  and  anguish.  Or  the  sorrows  yet  iin- told,    Hidden  'ueath  a  smiling  vis- ape,Wcre  the 

3.  Go  ye,  then, into  the   harvest,  With  your  miglitaud  with  a  will;  Bravely  toiling  in  life's  vineyard,ThU8  the 
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sin  -  gle  sheaf  pass  by ;    There  are  thousands  by  the  way-side,  Homeless,  friendless,  fallen  ones,  There  are 

cur- tains  once  un-  roil'df  Ma-  ny  more  in  dark-ness  Iin  -  ger,    'Mid  the  scenes  of  vice  and  crime.  Waiting 

ho  -  ly  law    f ul  -  fil ;      Gathering  in-  to  Christ's  own  kingdom  All  the  friendless,  f al  -  len  ones,  Who  are 
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pilgrims  without  number.  Waiting  till    the  reaper  comes. 

tin    the  reaper's   sickle    Thro' the  gospel  light  doth  shine.  Waiting  till....     the  reaper  gath 

wand'ring  by  the  wayside,  Waiting  till  the  reaper    comes. 
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Waiting  till      the      reaper  gatten 


WAITING  TILL  THE  REAPER  COMES.    Concluded. 
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arms....    the  weary  ones ;       Waiting  till....     the  golden  har- vest,  Waiting  till....,  the  reaper  comes. 
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In  hisanns      the      wea-ryones;       Waiting  till 
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har -vest, 


GUIDE  US  TO  THEE. 
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till  the  reap  -  er       comes. 


W.  P.  Sherwdj.   By  per. 
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ly,       Hear     us    when  we  bend     the 

Thee,  Where   the    soul     is  ev    •    er 

ed,      May       we     ev  -   er  faith  -  ful 


Fa    -    ther,  thou    art       great    and       ho    - 
Saints    and   an  -  gels       fall       be    -  fore 
By         thy   love    and     pow'r     de   -  fend 
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ns    hum  -    ble,      meek,    and       low   -    ly,     Guide  us 

bly   still        we     would     a   -     dore     Thee,  Guide  us 

when  life's     short     day       Is         end    -    ed.     Guide  us 
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to  Theel 
to  Thee! 
to   Theel 
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Mrs.  a.  N.  Tttrnkr. 


0  SAVIOUR,  LEAD  ME  ON. 


8.  TUAI.BERO. 
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1.  The  way  -  side  flow'r    is  bloom-  ing, 

2.  I    should    not    al  -  ways  wise  -  ly 
8.  The    e    -    vils  that    stir-round  me, 
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Wlth  sweet,  en  -  tic  -   ing  breath ;  How  know      I     but       ll 

Pur-  sue      the  path     of  right,      Nor  linow    the   fair  -  esC 

1    may     not    al  -  ways  see ;         But  harm  shall  not     b^ 
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While  still 
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cret  sting     of   death  ?     The    joy s       of     life       a  -  round    me  Are 

the  seeds    of   blight;       I    should    not  know  what  treas  -  ure  To 

I     trust     in    thee;         I      fear      not  night's  dark  shad  -  ows,  For 
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fresh  with   ev  -  'ry  dawn ;      To  choose  the  pure    and  ho  -     ly, 
fix       my  heart   up-  on ;  So    wilt  Thou    al  -  ways  keep   me, 

Thou  shalt  be      my  Mom!    Till  earth  shall  reach    to  Hea  -   ven, 


O     Say  -  iour,  lead    me  on. 

And  lead      me,  lead     me  on. 

O     lead      me,  lead    me  on. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT!  HEAR  US. 
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On  this    Sab  -  bath  day ; 

Our  dear  Lord   haa  ^one; 

Be  thy-self      our  light; 
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1.  Ho  -    ly    Spir  -    it, 

2.  Up       to   Heav'n  as 
8.  Light-  en    thou    our 


bear  us 
cend-  ing 
darlmess, 


Come     to     us      with 
Yet      his     lit  -    tie 
Strengthen  thou    our 
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bless-ing,  Come  with  us 
children  Leaves  he  not 
wealtness,    Spir  -  it      of 
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Come  as  once  thou  cam  -  est  To  the  faith  -  ful 
To  his  bless -ed  prom- ise,  Now  in  faith  we 
In       our  doubt  give  coun-  sel,       In    tempta  -    tion, 
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Pa  -  tient  -  ly 
Com  -  for  -  ter 
Say        to       us 


a    -     wait  -  ing      Je   -     sus'     prom  -  Ise         true, 
most       ho    -    ly       Spread  o'er      us         thy        wingl 
in        dan  -   ger,  "Be        ye      not 


a     -     fraid." 
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tALL  TO  VICTORY. 


I 


a 


i 


-ZS- 


33E 


d-zSte^, 


E. 


1.  Saints,  forwhom  the    Sa  -  viour    bled,    In       your  Cap- tain's  foot 

2.  Chris-tian    sol-  dier,  on      with     mel    Soon    your  en   -    e  -  mies 
8.  By      the    ran  -  som  which  he      gave,  By       his    tri  -  umpb  o'er 
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must    flee ;  Your     re  -  ward     be- 

the   grave,  Trust  his  might  -  y 
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foe   •    men      take       the    ground, 
tal<e       the        glo  -    rious   field, 
death's  dark      hoar       is       nigh, 
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and      be      led      On        to     vie  -  to  -    ryl  See,     yonr 

fore     you     see,    Spark-  liu"  from    on       high!  Bold   -    ly 

power    to      save.   Firm     ancl  faith  -  ful       be;  And     when 
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While  the  sig  -  nal  trumpets  sound,  Hear  his  ac  -  cents  pour  a  -  round,  Cheenng  mel  -  o  -  dy. 
You  may  fall,  but  mast  not  yield;  You  shall  write  up  -  on  your  shield," Victory ,"  tho' you  die. 
When    the    tear-drop     dims  the   eye,    You  shall,  in     the  part- ing  sigh,  Grasp  the  vie  -  to  •  ry. 
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WHITE-ROBED  CHILDREN. 


li.  B.  Starewkatueh* 


65 


^ 


^ 


irrfi 


ijszrfe 


*     -*-      -0-    -»-    -»-   ^i- 


* — >•- 


1       1 


1.  There's  a    land    of   light  and  beauty,AVTiere  the  white-rob'd  children  are;   ^d  the  watch-word  there  is 

2.  There's  a  home  o(  joy  andgladness,Wherethe  white-rob'dehildrenrest;  And  nev  -  er  a  note  of 
8.  There'sapathon  the  mountain  summit,  Wherethewhite-rob'dchildrengo;  And  the  gen  -  tie  shepherd 
4.  There's  a  crys- tal  fountain  flowing,Wherethewhite-rob'dchildrenstray;  And  a  tree  whose  gold- en 
6.  There's  a   song,  a     rapturous  choral,  Thatthewhite-rob'd  children  sing.  And    a     my  -  riad  harps  re- 
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"du  -  ty,"  And  thwr  light,  the  morning  star.  There's  a 
sad  -  ness,  Or     a     sigh  shall  thrill  the  breast, 
leads  them,  To    the   sun  -  lit    Tales  be  -  low. 
fruitage       O  -  ver-hangs  the  path  al  -  way. 
sponsive    Sound  the  prais-es     of    their  King. 


shining  crown,And  a    barp  of  gold,  For  the 
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white-robed  ones  Of  the  Sariour's  fold,  In  the  land,        the 

In  the  land  of    light 
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land         of         light   and     beauty. 
in  the  land  of  light,  of  light  and     beauty. 
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W.  F.R. 


ONCE  mune. 
CLOSING  HYMN. 


W.  F.  8. 


1.  Once  more  we  lift 

2.  Be     with   us   as 
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our    souls  to  Thee,  Dear  Fb-  ther,  ere    we     part ; 
our     way  we  take,  Where'er  our  foot-steps   tend, 
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O       let    Thy  blessing 
And     let     us  feel    that 
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now   descend    Up  - 
Thou  art  still  Our 
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on  each  wait-  ing     heart. 
Fa- ther  and  our    Friend. 
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For    all       the  bless  -  ingg  we       en  -  joy,  When - 
If     by       thy  mer  -  cy     we     may  meet     In 
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e'er    we  hith  -  er 
this  dear  place  a  • 
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come, 
gain. 


We  rend-  er  Thee  our  grateful  thanks  In  this,  our  Sab-  bath    home. 
To  Fa-  ther.  Son,  and  Uo  •  ly  Ohost,  Shall  be  the  praise :  A  -  men. 
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HEAVENLY  SHEPHERD. 


Edwin  Moore.    67 
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1.  Saviour,  like     8      shepherd  lead  us,  Much  we  need    thy  ten- der   care;  In    thy 

2.  We  are  thine,  do  thou  befriend  us.  Be  the  guardian  of  our  way;  Keep  thy 
8.  Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us.  Poor  and  sin-  ful  tho'  we  be;  Thou  hast 
4.  Ear-ly       let    us     set^k  thy    fa  -  vor,  Ear-  ly  let        us  do    thy    will ;  Ho  -  ly 
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Lord,  our    on  -  ly 
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feed   us.    For  our     use      thy  folds  pre-pare;    Blessed     Je    - 


fend  us.    Seek   us      when  we  go       a-  stray;  Blessed 

lieveua,    Graceto    cleanse,  and pow'r to    free;    Blessed 

■  Saviour,  With  thy    grace   our  bos  -  oms  fill ;      Blessed 
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BUS,  bless-  ed 
BUS,  bless- ed 
BUS,  bless-  ed 
BUS,  bless-  ed 

BUS, 
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Je  -  8US,  Thou  hast 
Je  -  BUS,  Hear  the 
Je  -  sus,  Let    us 
Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  thine  we    are. 
Je  -  sus.  Hear  the    chil  -  dren  when  they  pray. 
Je- sus.  Let    us     ear-    ly    turn   to     thee  I 
Je  -  BUS,  Thou  hast  loved   us,  love   us     still! 


bought  us,  thine  we  are ;      Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

«hil  -  dren  when  they  pray;  Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

car  -    ly    turn  to     thee;   Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed 

loved    us,  love    us    still  1     Blessed  Je  -  bus,  bless-ed 
Than  hast  bought  us,  thine  we  are, 
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KNOCKING,  KNOCKING,  WHO  IS  THERE? 


Mrs.  M.  O.  Clakk. 
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1.  Knocking,     knock-  Ing,    who 

2.  Knocking,     knock- Ing,    still 
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is      theref    Walt-  Ing,    wait-  ing, 
he's   there.     Wait-  ing,    wait-  ing. 
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won  •  drous  fair !    But    the 
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pil  -   grim,  strange  and    king-Iy,       Nev  -  er    such   wag  seen  be  -    fore; 
door       Is     hard     to        o  -  pen,     For      the  weeds  and     i  -  vy        vine, 


Ah  1     my  soul,  for 
With    their  dark  and 
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8  Knocking,  knocking r-what,  still  there? 
Waiting,  waiting,  grand  and  fair; 

Tes,  the  pierced  liand  still  knocketh. 
And  beneath  the  crowned  hair 

Beam  the  patient  eyes  so  tender 
Of  thy  Saviour,  waiting  there. 
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ONLY  FOR  THEE. 
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1.  Precious  Saviour,niay  I   live    On  -  ly   for   thee;      Use  the  talents  thou  dost  give   On  -  ly    for 

2.  In  my  joys,  may  I    rejoice     On  -  ly   for   thee;       In  mychoosing.malsemychoiceOn- ly    for 
2.    Be  mysmiles,an'lbemy  tears  On-ly  for  thee;       Be  my  young  and  ri  -  per  years  On  -  ly    for 


thee, 
thee, 
thee. 
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Be  my  spirit's  deep  desire  On-ly  for  thee; 
Meekly  may  1  suffer  grief  On-ly  for  thee; 
Be  my  song,tilliat-estbreath,On- ly  for  thee; 
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May  my  pow'rs  of  mind  as-pire  On 
Gratefully  accept  re  -  lief  On 
Be  my  glo  -  ry   af  -  ter  death  On 
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ly  for  thee  I 
ly  for  thee! 
ly    for  thee! 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 
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f  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 

I  As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 


to     the      Son, 
ev  -  er    shall  be, 


and 
world 


to     the     Ho  •  It  Ghost,  } 
with-  out    end.    A  •  men.    ( 
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I  WILL  LOVE  THEE. 
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1. 1     will    love  Thee,  all     my 
2. 1      will  praise  Thee,Sun  of 
3.  Be   my    heart  more  warmly 


treasure,  I  will  love  Tliee.all  my  strength;! 
Glo-ry,  For  the  bliss  Thy  beams  have  brought;! 
glowing,  Sweet  and  calm  the  tears     I      shed;    And 
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will  praise  Thee, 
its     love,    its 
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with  -  out  measure.  And  with-out  a 
will  a  -  dore  Thee,For  the  light  I 
ar  •    dor   showing.  Let    my     spir  -  it 
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stain  at  length;  I  will  love  Thee,  Light  Di  -  vine, 
long  had  sought;  Praise  Thee  that  Thy  words  bo  blest, 
on  -    ward  tread,   Hear-  er       to    Thee,  near  -  er      still. 
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Till     I       die      and  call     thee     mine. 

Sooth'd  my    troub-lcd   soul      to         rext. 

Draw  this  heart,  this  mind,  this       will. 


-laC 


i 


1 


4  I  will  love  in  joy  or  sorfow, 
While  I  in  this  body  dwell ; 
I  will  love  to-day,  to-morrow, 
With  a  love  no  words  can  tell ; 
I  will  love  Thee,  Light  Divine, 
Till  I  die,  and  call  Thee  mine. 


W.  T.  8. 
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1.  Grander    than   o  -  oean'B  sto  -    ry  Or   songs  of     for -est     trees;  Pur-  er  than 

2.  Dear-  er    than   an  -    y      lov  -    Ingg  The  tru  -  est  friends  be  •  stow :  Strong  -  er  than 

3.  Blch-er    than  all  earth's  treas- ure  The  wealth  my  soul  re  -  ceives;  Bright-er  than 
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morning      Or    evening's     gen  -  tie    breeze;    Clear -er    than  mountain     ech  -   oes  Ring  out    from 

yearnings    A     mother's     heart  can  know;      Deep-er    than  earth's  foun- da  -  tions,  And  far       a- 

jew  -  els    The  crown  that  Je  -   sus    gives;      Wondrous  the    con-   de  -   seen  -  sion.  And  grace    be- 
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peaks    a    -  bove.         Bolls    on    the   glo  -  rlous  an  -  them      Of     Ood's    e    •     ter  •   nal    love  I 

•  bove     all    thought —     Broad-er  than  heaven's  high  arch  -  es,     "The   love      that  Christ  has  brought  I 

•  yond    de  -    gree  1  I     would  be    ev  •    er      sing  -   ing     The   love     of     Christ    to     me ! 
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Claba  L.  Shattuck. 


TELL  THE  CHRISTMAS  STORY. 


W.  F.  SHEBWDf. 
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1.  Tell, 

2.  Tell 

3.  Tell 

4.  Ah, 
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tell      the  Christmas  sto  -  ry.  Children  who    to  Christ    be-    long  I   Give     to 
shepherds  who  were  fright-ed  By     a     shining  host,   that     sang    News     of 
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ry     of     the    manger.  Of    the  Child  and   of      His      star;    Tell      of 


first     in      all    your  tell- mg    Bo   the    love   of    God     to       menl   Hail!   Im  •  man  -  uel. 
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F»  -  ther,  glo-  ry, —  All  ere  -  a  -  tion  swell    the  song  1 

men   be-  night-ed,While  the  list'ning  midnight  rang, 

flight  from  dan-ger;  Tell   of  wise  men  from     a-  far. 

with  us   dwelling,  Sound  the  note  of  praise   a-  gain  I 


Tell,    O       tell     the  Christmas     sto  -    ry, 
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Tell  it    with  ex- ult- ing  voice  I  Christ  is    born,  the  Lord  of     glo  -  ry ;  Christ  is  come,  let  earth  re-joicel 
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ONWARD  SPEED. 
For  Missionary  Occasions. 
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1.  On-  ward  speed  thy  con-  q'ring  fliglit,  An  -  gel,  on  -  ward  speed;       Cast    a  -  broad  thy    ra  -   diant  light, 

2.  On- ward  speed  thy  con- q'ring  flight,  An -gel,  on- ward  haste;       Quick-Iy    on    each  mountain's  height, 
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Bid     the    shades  re  •  cede ;         Tread  the       i   •    dola    in        the  dust,    Hea  -  then   fanes  des  -  troy ; 
Be      thy     stan-dard  placed;       IiCt    thy    bliss-  ful    tid  -    tngs float     Far     o'er    vale    and    hlU, 
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Spread  the  gos-  pel's  ho    -     ly  trust.  Spread  the  gos-  pel's  joy. 
Till   the  gweet-ly    ech  -  oing  notes    Ev- 'ry    bos- om  thrill. 
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8  Onward  speed  thy  conq'rlng  flight. 

Angel,  onward  speed; 
Morning  bursts  upon  our  sight, 

'Tis  the  time  decreed ; 
Jesus  now  his  kingdom  takes, 

Thrones  and  empires  fall : 
And  the  joyous  song  awakes, 

God  is  all  in  all. 
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THANKSGIVING. 


B.  N.  T. 
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1.  Thanks 

2.  Thanks 

3.  Thanks 


to  thee,  Al  -  mighty  Giv-er,  For  the  blessings  of  the  year;  For  the  homes  of  peace  and 
to  thee  for  harvests  gathered,  ForthegoMensheavesofgrain;Thanksfortreesand  vines  full- 
for    peace  vylth-in    our    borders,     Thanksforallthings  trueandgrand;Thanks  forgovernmentsuo 


eEeeE 


m— I L 


^ 


^SjgEJ^^^ 


-v—v- 


i^S 


i 


^^=^ 


!S=:fe: 


=«^- 


3^i^ 


ES 


-«-- 


^-- 


plen-ty.      For  the     hearthstone's  bind  -  ly     cheer!  Thanks  for  glad  and    grateful  meet-ings 

-    la  -  den.  Thanks  for     sun-shine     and      for    rain  I  Blessings  from  the  earth  un  -  num-bered, 

-    cess-ful.    Thro' the       peo  -  pie's  sovereign    hand!  Blessings  al  -  ways,  blessings  ev    -  er, 
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In    the    old   ancestral  hall.       Where  the    ring    of    joy- ful    greetings,  Echoes  loud  from  vrallto  wall  I 
Blessings  from  the  air  and  sky, —    For     our  good,   Al-might- y      Giv -er.  Here  abound  and  niulti- ply  1 
As    the  gracious  dews  descend;    O         u-    nite  our  hearts  to    give  thee,  Father,  praises  without  end  1 
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1.  As  morning's  glow-ing  light  a  -  wakes  The  day,    its  race  to     run,     So    doth  the  Word  of  God  shine 

2.  Its  beams  en- lightr  en    ev  - 'ry   heart  That  seeks  the  ho  -  ly    page;  Aud  brighter  shine  and  pur-er 

3.  The  faith- ful,   by    its    prom-ise    led.     Ex- pect  -  ed  Christ  the  Lord;  And  we' have  seen  their  hope  ful- 

4.  O     clos  -  er    let     us    keep  to    Thee,  Dear  Word  of  life    and  light,  Aud   all    thy  promis  -  es  shall 
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filled, 
grow 
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All      glo  -    rious  as      the      sun. 
With    each      sue- cess  -  ive      age. 
And  hailed  tW  In-carii- ate      Word. 
To       us       more  fair,  more  bright. 


0       Light     of     lilel    O   Word     of   Go  J!   We 
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love     Thy  paged!  -  vine  I      All    truth,     all  hope  and  ten  -  der- ness  Are  thine,  for- ev  -  er    thme. 
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Fannk  Crosbt. 
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WATCHMAN,  ON  THE  WALLS  OF  ZIOIf. 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Watchman  on  the  walls  of  Zi- on,  Tell,  O  tell    us    of  the  night;  Dost  thou  see  the    star  of   prom- ise, 

2.  Watchman  on  the  walls  of  Zi- on,  Will  Messi  -  ah  they  have  slain,  Bring  the  banished  sons  of    Ju  -   dsh 

3.  Watchman  onthewalls  of  Zi- on,  Tell  us   of    the  future  times ;  W  hen  shall  peace  and  bo-)y    un  -    ion 
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It    shin  -  ing  clear  and  bright?  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -   Jab!  hal  -  le  -   lu  -   jab  I    O'er  the  mountains 

their  na  -  tive  hills    a  -  gainf     Hal  -le  -  lu   -   jah!  God   is       ev  -    er     Hind-ful    of        hto 

the  soul      of  ev-'ry   climc?  Where  the  spark    of    love  and    glo  -  ry,    Kindled     to         a 
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ris  -   ing     and   as-cend-tag;   XII- lions  hail     its      wel  -  come  light, 

ex  -    ile,    he'll  re -store  them     "To     a      fa  -  ther'H  dear  em  -  brace. 

liv  •  ing  flume.  Make  the    heart     of       ev  - 'ry  Chris  •  tian    Feel  and  throb  and    burn  the     same, 

■^    -   -^      ^     ^ 

^ S>^r 


^ 


fIS 


i^^ 


-r-.    — ■— < y 


— r-  •  ■!     ■- 


I 


EASTER  MORN. 


Not  too  slow. 
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1.    I      say     to     all   men,  far     and    near,  That  He     is     risen  a  •    gain ;  Tliat  He      is       with  us 
3.  Now  first    to  souls  who  thus     a  -  wake,  Seems  earth  a     Fa- ther  •  land ;    A    new   and       endless 
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DOW    and    here,  And  ev  -   er     shall     re -main.    And  what     I       s^,     let   each,  this  mom,  Go 
fife     they    take,  With  rap  -  tore,  from  His  hand.    The   way     of     dark  -  ness  that   He   trod,   To 
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tell      it        to       his    friend,  That  soon  in     ev  -  'ry  place  shall  dawn  His  Kingdom  with-ont    end. 
tieaveo  at       last    shall   come,  And  he    who  hearkens   to    His  word  Shall  reach  His  Fa-ther's  home, 
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(1)  [ruifE.—CKristma».] 

1  Awake,  mysoultStretchev'rynerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on : 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  unmortal  crown. 

S  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
Aid  onward  urge  thy  way. 

S  Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
Tls  his  own  hand  presents  me  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

(2)  [tune.-  Work.] 
t  Worlj,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  thro'  the  morniua  hours ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brignter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
•Woik,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Best  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

t  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming 

Under  the  sunset  skies: 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  dark'ning, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


CHRISTIAN  ACTIVITY. 

(3)  [Txma.—Laban.] 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressmg  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh  I  watch,  and  fight  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldlj;  every  day. 
And  help  divine  implore, 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armox  down; 
Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  doHe 
Till  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

(4)  [TUNE.—  Webb.} 

1  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  sufier  loss  : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  he  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up  I — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day; 
"  Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  him," 

Against  unnumber'd  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up  I  stand  up  for  Jesus  I 
Stand  in  his  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fall  you — 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 
And  watching  unto  prayer, 

Where  duty  calls,  or  aanger, 
Be  never  wauting  there. 


f5)     \TimE.—Shtninff  Shore.] 
1  My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 
And  I,  a  pilgrim  stranger. 
Would  not  detain  them  as  they  fly-«- 
Those  hours  of  toil  and  danger! 
Cho. — For  oh  I  we  stand  on  Jordan's  strand. 
Our  friends  are  passing  over. 
And,  just  before,  the  shining  shore 
We  may  almost  discover. 
S  We'll  gird  oar  loins,  my  brethren  dear. 
Our  distant  home  discerning; 
Our  absent  Lord  has  left  ns  word,  ' 
Let  every  lamp  be  burning. 

3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  darlt 

We  need  not  cease  our  singing; 

That  perfect  rest  nought  can  molest, 

Where  golden  harps  are  rUiging. 

(Q)  [TtJiTE. — Boylston.] 

1  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  live. 

For  thou  so  soon  must  die ;  n>reeM, 
Time   hurries   past   thee   like   tlM 
How  swift  its  moments  fly  I 

2  Make  haste,  O  man,  to  do 

Wliatever  must  be  done; 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  m  ilotk. 

The  day  will  soon  be  gone! 
8  Up.  then,  with  speed,  and  work; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away; 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 

Up  I  watch,  and  work,  and  prsyl 

(7)         [TUSE.—Stockwell.] 

1  He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping. 

Bearing  precious  seed  in  love. 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping, 
Findeth  mercy  from  above. 

2  Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven. 

Bright  the  rays  celestial  shine, 

Precious  fruits  will  thus  be  given, 

Through  an  influence  all  divine. 
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my  heart,  like  the  shell  from  the  sea. 
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Singing,  evermore  sltiging,With  the  sound  of  a  sweet  melo- 
Singing,  evermore  singing, Tho'  in    cottage  or  pal-ace    It 
Singing,  evermore  singiug,Blesse(l    Jesus,   be  lift-ed    to 
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dy.  Sing  -  ing,  ev  -  er  -  more  singing;There's  a  song  in  its  breath  of  an      o-    cean  home,Wherethe 

be.  Sing  -  ing,  ev-  er- more  singing;  In  the    em-  er- aid  deep,  on  the  rock-bound  shore  .Where  the 

thee,        Sing  -  ing,  ev-  er  -  more  singlng.Tho' the  tempest  or    calm  in  my  path-way  should  lie^Iay  I 
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blue  wa-ters  dance  with  their  crested  foam,Singing,  evermore  singing.Siuging.evermore,  evermore  singing. 

waves  are     a  -  sleep,  or  the  wild  winds  roar.Singing,  evermore  siuging.SiDging,evermore,  evermore  singing. 

Joy  -  ful  -  ly  pass    to  myhomeiuthesky.Singlng,  everm   ^singiDg,Singing,evermore,  evermore  singing. 
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1.  Dim       in     tIs  •   ion,  weak      in    faith,   Ijord,    I    9tum  -  ble    in       the 

way;    Show  me  what   the 

2.  Won  -  drous  things  Thy  law    doth   hold,     I     would  fain     its  beau  -  ty 

see ;     Won-drous  treas-  ure 

8.  Thee    Thy    law     doth  most     re  -  veal,    Thee    my  heart  most  longs   to 

see ;      Gra  -  clous  Lord  1  my 

■f--       -^      m          «.                                  »   .     -f-     -f-         »      -^       -F- 

f-      -F  •    -^     '        1 

&^•ft1 

*  '     1*     r 

t 

r     1*       *     r       1 

1   ^  .     p      S        S 

(t4**— 1 

1 — ' 

VI— ^—g- 

-" b — i —  -i 1- 

-^   1    C— r — M 

^  4 

LP ^_UJ 

L,_._^! — ' f 

L_ 

r- 

__C U !^ 

'     1 

Refrain. 


^^^^m 


:g;z=f— r 


E^5=|E|Ett^^ 


^ 


3r 


Spir 
doth 
blind- 


■  It    saith,      O  -   pen  Thou    mine    eyes,    I   pray, 
en  -  fold,      O       re .  veal      its      wealth  to  me. 
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1.  When  God      ere      s  •  ted       man,       He       gave  His    liv  -  ing  breath ;  The  hum-ble  clay    o- 

2.  How    pweet     f-.t    co  -  ly          tie        That    binds   our  hearts  in    one;    'Tis  peace    and  hope  on 
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lone  Must  fal  -  tcr  in  -  to  death  1  So  God's  own  life  di  •  vine  Im  -  mor  -  tal  life 
earth, 'Tis  Heav'niy  joy  be -gun I  One  faith,  one  hope  is  ours.  One  aim  in  life 
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8.  We    join     in    the    heav  -  en  -  ly       cho    ■ 

J  '1_JL    * 


^^^^m 


^^E± 


r=rf 


1* 


m 


I 


^m 


^. 


y 


a  d  — 4- 


mm 


To       fllm     lift  our  hearts  with  oar       Tote   ' 

And       all       the    redeemed  ones   in        wait 

All       hail      to    the  might-  y     Be    •  deem ' 
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erl    For       He      Is     our  8a  -   viourand    King. 
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Un  -  to     Je       -  BUS,  nn  -  to       Je    -     bus,    All    glo   -    ry      and     hon  -    or       be  • 

PraU-ing    Je       -  bus,  praising      Je    -     bus.    For   He        is       the     Lamb   that    was 

Hal  •  le  -   lu       •  jail  I  nal  -  le    •    lu    -     jaht  The  world  with     the     an    -  thems  sbaQ 
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Un  -  to     Ju  -  and,  un-to     Je  -    bus,    All    glo   -    ry   and   hon  -  or     be  -  long. 

Praising    Je  -  sus,  praising    Je  -    bus,    For   He       is     tbe  Lamb  that  was  slain. 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jab  I  iial  -  le  •   lu  -   jab !   Tbe  world  witb  tbe   an  -  tbem  sbsU  ring. 
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8.  We  know 
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there  is  a  blissful  land,Where kindred  spirits  form  n  band  Ce  -  les  -  tial, 
that  all  the  dwellers  tbere.Have  not  a  tho'tof  woe  or  care, Like  dwellers 
of     parting,  severed  chords,No  heart-strings  breakiDg,farewell  words.No  inward 
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Where  pain  and  sickness  ne'er  are  found,But  joy  and    gladness  e'er       a  -  bound,  And  nev  -    er 

No  war  norbloodsbed,tearsnorstrife,C'aneii  -  ter    in    that  high  -  er     life,      As    on       tlii't 
There  love  and  friendship  freely  flow ;Who  does    not  wi<h  and  long     to     go?      May  life       be 
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song,      a  Bong       for    wa   -    ter    bright,  In    love      and 

2.  There's  balm  in  ev    -    'ry    spark-ling     drop,  In     ev    -    'ry 

8.  It  nerves    the  band      to  deeds       of    mi^btt  It    waives   the 

4.  FromeT    -   'ry  vale,     and  plain,    and      hill.  It   speukii    of 
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sings  its    way   in    joy  and  might,  The  gift   of  heav'n   be  -  stowing. 

diamond  spray    it    leaps  a  -  way,  A     love-  ly    boon    and  treasure. 

breathes  a    psalm  of    pure  de- light.  And  charms  us  all     from  sadness. 

may    we   heed  the  les -son  still,  Nor  shun  it      in      our  blindness. 
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1.  An  •  gels,  roll     the   rock     a    •    way  1  Death,  yield  up      the    migh-ty   prey  I  See,    the  8av-Iour 

2.  Shout,  ye      ser  -  aphs,  an  -  gels,    raise    Your     e    -    ter  -  nal  songs  of  praise,  Let     the  earth's  re  • 
8.  Ho  -   ly       Fa  -  ther,  ho  -  ly       Son,      Ho  •  ly     Splr  -  it,  Three  in    One,  Glo  -  ry       aa       of 
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the  tomb.  Glowing  with  im  •  mor  -  tal  bloom ;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
test  bound,  Ech-  o  to  the  bliss  -  ful  sound;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
to       Thee   Now  and      ev   -    er-more,  shall      be,   Hal  -   le    -    lu  -  jah, 
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day. 
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1.  Ver  -  y    ear  -  ly      in    the  mom  Of  the    first  great  Eas-ter  -  day,  Came  the  sad  and  lov  -  ing  three, 

2.  Lol  no    Saviour     in    the  tomb,  But  an     an -gel    form  In- stead.  He     is    ris'n,  He     is     not   here, 
8.  O      tri  -  umphant,  ho  -  ly     day  I  An  -  gels  sing  with  joy    a  -  gain,  And  thro'  all    the  courts  of  Heav'n, 
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To    thetomb  where  Je-sus    lay;     Spi-ees  bore  they,sweetand rare.    To     anoint  their 

Seek  Him  not     among    the  dead !    Lo  I    be-  fore  you   He   will   go,    Fol-Iow    on  that 

Bingsa-  loud  the  grand  A -men I  Rise,  O     ransom'd  souls,  a  •  rise,  Finish'd    is  the 
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it    with  each  eag  -  er     breath,  Christ  hath  burst  the     bands  of  deathl    Al  •    le  -  la 
the    an -gel-  car  -ol       clear,"  CAns£  is    ris^rt,  He        is      not  here." 
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While  they 
What  the' 
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to    God     on    high  1  Let    earth  and  skies  re  -  ply ,  Praise  ye  His   name ;  His    love   and 

a  -  round  thy  throne,Cheer-ful  -  ly   join    in    one,  Prais-itig  His   name;  Those  who  have 

we  change  our  place.  Yet    we  shall    nev-er  cease  Prais- ing  UU  name;  To    Him  our 
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grace  adore,  Who  all  our  sor  -  rows  bore,  Sing,  sin^  for  -  ev  -  er-more,  Wor  -  thv  the 
felt  His  blood  Seal-  ing  their  peace  with  God,  Sound  His  dear  name  abroad,  Wor  -  thy  the 
songs  we  bring,U  ail  Him  oar  gracious  King,   And   without     ceas- ing   sing,  Wor -thy  the 
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our  pil  -  grimage     be  -  lew, 

He  leave  His  home   ot  bliss, 
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bear    for      us     our  bur  -  dens?  Did  He    suf-fer  death  for   this? 

an  -  guish     of     His  suf  -  Tring,  By  the  thorns  up  -  on  His  head, 
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hand  -  ed  Thro' the  val- leys  of  the  earth?  Shall  we  thus  ap-proachthe 
king-  dom.  We  should  seek  to  gath  -  er  In  Gold-  en  bar  -  vest  for  our 
pur  -  pose  Forth  up  -  on    our  pil  -  grim  way,      Walking     in      His    bless-  ed 
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1.  Till     I    shall  be  sleep- ing  In    the     si  •  lent  grave,    God  my  soul  is  keep- ing,  Who  Is  strong  to  save. 

2.  Tho' His  way  be    hid.  den,  He     is      al- ways  true;       Dal- ly  come,  unbid- den,  Blessings  ever  new. 

3.  He  who  sows  with  weeping,  Good  and  precious  seed.    Shall  with  joy  be  reap- ing   In  the  time  of  need. 
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1.  Hark!  the  air  is  thrilling    with  the  song  we  sing ;        Hear  the  music  ecli  -  o       As  ourvoi-ces   ring; 

2.  Ev  - 'ry  voice  we  welcome,  join-ing    in  our  strain,     Till  our  lips  are  sf  -  lent      In  the  glad    re-frain; 
8.  Vio-t'ry  o'er  tempta-tion,  life  and  death,  and  time;   For  -  ti-tude  and  courage,  mer- cy's  force  sublime ; 
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High-er  still  and  high  -  er  ev  -  'ry  sound  shall  rise, 
Gath'ringas  a  tor- rent  roll- ing  towards  the  sea. 
Patience  in     prl  -  va  -  tion,  pain  in     si  -  lence  borne, 


Drawing  ev  -  er  nearer  to  th'e  -  ter-nal  skies. 
Lost  at  last  in  ocean's  mighty    har-mo  -  ny. 
Grief,  bumil-  i  -   a-tion,  crown  of  piercing  thorn. 
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Would  you  know  the  meaning  of  our  triumph  songf 
Love,  most  deep  and  tender,  is  our  theme  to  •  day, 
Tet   a  man  in  all  things,  touched  by  our    grief : 


'Tis  the  joy-  ous  ech  -  o    of    the   a  -  ges 

6az  -  ing    at   the  man-ger  where  the  In-  fant 

Bruised  for  our  transgressions,  seeking  our  re  - 


i==t 


long; 

lay; 

lief. 
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a  tempo. 
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HARK  I  THE  AIR  IS  THRILLmC. 

4^ 


zt*^ 


@^E^^ 


;fc2i: 


Concladed. 


poco  rail. 
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"  Peace,  good  will  I"  was  whispered,  ve-ry  far  a  -  way, 
Boyhood's uo- ble  promise  in  the  man  ful- filled; 
Say,    is  He   not  wor-  thy?  say,  shall  w^  not  sing, 


to-day. 
stilled. 


Yd-*-  ■*-'  -f- 


1 


-t^. 


I     ^ 

Ma  -ny  a  land  is  answ'ring,"Peace,  good  will," 
Per-  feet  life  complet-  ed,     self   for  ev  -  er 
Glad  -  ly,  proudly  giv  -  ing    horn  -  age  to    our  King  ? 
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8.  WlLHELM. 


TRUST. 
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1.  The  clouds   hang     hea  -    vy    round   my     way,       I       can    -     not      see; 

2.  'Tis  sweet     to       keep      my    hand     in       his.    While     all  is      dim; 
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But   thro'      the 
To    close      my 
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8  Through  many  a  thorny  path  he  leads 
My  tired  feet ; 
Through  many  a  path  (A  tears  I  go, 
But  it  is  sweet — 

4  To  know  that  he  is  close  to  me, 
My  God,  my  guide; 
He  leadeth  me,  and  so  I  walk 
Quite  satisfied. 

6  To  my  blind  eyes,  he  may  reveal 
No  light  at  all; 
But  while  I  lean  on  his  strong  arm. 
I  cannot  fall.  • 


p^ 
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dark-  ness      I        be  -  lleve      God  lead  -  eth 
wea  -   ry,     ach  -  ing   eyes.      And  fol  -   low 
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me, 
him. 
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THROUGH  THE  LOVE  OF  GOD. 


L.O.E. 


1.  Tbro' the  love  of    God,  our  Saviour,  All    will    be    well;    Free  and  changeless  is     his       fa-vor, 

2.  Tho'    we  pass  thro'  trib-  u  -  la  -  tion,  All    will    be    well ;    Ours  is  such   a     full     sal  -    va  -  tion. 
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All,       all        Is        well. 
All,       all       ts        well. 


^3 


Precious     is       the     blood  that    heal'd  us,       Per  -  feet   is       the 
Hap  -  py    etill     in        Ood    con  -  fid  -  iug,      Trust-ful,    if        in 
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grace  that  seal'd    us,    Strong  the  hand  stretch'd  out     to    shield    us,        All       must    ht>      well. 
Christ  a   •    bid  •  ing,       Ho  •  ly,   thro'   the       Spir  •  it's     guid  -  iug,      All       must   be      weU. 
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KBS.  B.  N.  TURITER. 


THE  OPEN  FOLD. 
(FOE  PEIMABY  CLASS.) 
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W.  F.  Shkswin. 
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1.  Dear  I/Ord,  may      I  come    un   -    to     Thee!     A      lit-    tie    child  knocks  at       the     door:  I 

2.  I    know    of  Thy     love     so       di  -   vine      Thy  blood  that    was      o(  -  fered    for    me:  I 

3.  Dear  Sav  -  lour,  and  what  may      I       do,        To    show  that      I  love   Thee     so     well?  I'll 

4.  Oh    yes,     for  a        lit  -    tie     child,  even,    The  name    of     the      Sa  -  viour  may  hold.  He 
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Chorus. 


want  to  come  home  to    Thy   fold,     I    want  to     be   Thine ev-  er  -  morel 
long  for   that  love    to     be     mine,    So    full,  and    so    per  •  feet,  and   free  I 
work  with  my  hand  and   my    heart.  And  all     of    Thy  ten  -  der-uess    tell! 
pla-ceswide    o  -  pen  the    door,  And  says,"  welcome  home  to    my    fold!" 


O      lit-tle  one,  lamb  of  the 
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flock.  Come  now,0  come  un-to 
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My  arms  are  extended   in     love,  My 
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fold  Is  nowo-pen  to     thee  I 

^  ^  ^ 
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IVtth  spirit,  but  not  too  fast. 


UFT  YOUR  GLAD  VOICES/ 

EASTEH  HYMN. 


L.O.  E. 
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1.  Lift     your 
D.C— Loud    "was 

2.  Glo  -    ry 
D.C— Lift     your 


glad  voi    -  ces  in  tri  ■ 

the  cho    -  rus  of  an 

to   God,  in  full  an 

glad  voi    •  ces  in  tri  • 


umph   on  high,  For  Je  -  sus      hath    ris   -  en,     and 

gels     on  high,  The  Sa  -  viour  hath   ris   -  en,     and 

thems   of  joy;  The  be  -    ing      he     gave  ns    death 

nmph   on  high,  For  Je  -  sus     hath    ris    -  en,     and 
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man  shall 

man  shall 

can  -  not 

man  shall 


not   die. 
not   die. 
de-  stroy. 
not  die. 


Vain     were 
Sad      were 


the    ter 
the    life 
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rors  that      gath  •  ered     a  -  roand     him,    And 
we     may      part  with    to  -  mor    -   row,      If 
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short     the 
tears     were 


do  -  min  -    ion      of  death 
our  birth  -  right,  and  death 


and       the  grave;   He  burst    from     the    fet  -  ters      of 
were      our    end;    But    Je   -    sus       hath cheer'd the     dark 


mi 


LIFT  YOUR  GLAD  VOICES.    Concluded. 
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dark  -  ness    that    bound  him,      Re  -  splen  -  dent       in     glo    - 
Tal    -    ley      of        sor  -  row,     And   bade       us,       im-  mor 


-  tal, 


to 
to 


live 
hea  - 
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and       to     nave ; 
ven       as  -  cend ; 
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Andante. 


*Ritard  in  the  last  measure  of  the  D.C. 

HOW  SWEET  TO  BE  ALLOWED  TO  PRAY. 

Bklclajs. 


^& 


1.  How  sweet   to   be     al  -  lowed  to    pray  To    God    the  Ho  -  ly 

2.  We,     in    these  sa  -  cred  woitls,  can  find    A    cure    for   ev  - 'ry 


One;    With  fli   -    iai    love  and 
ill ;      They  calm   and  soothe  the 


:p=:t: 


^ 


jt^ 


f— F 


fe^ 


n 


^N^^ 


■X- 


trust      to     say,   "O 
troub  -  led  mind.  And 
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God,  thy 
bid     all 
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care 


be 

be 
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done." 
still. 
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8  Ob,  let  that  will  which  gave  me  brestb. 
And  an  immortal  soul. 
In  joy  or  grief,  in  life  or  death, 
My  every  wish  control. 

4  O  teach  my  heart  the  blessed  way, 
To  imitate  thy  Son ; 
Teach  me,  O  God,  in  truth  to  pray, 
"  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done." 
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Mart  B.  Peck. 


WHO  WILL  JOIN  THE  ARMY' 
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1.  Wlio   will    join     the    ar 

2.  Who   will    flffht     the   bat 

3.  'Tis       a       oai  -    ly    con  • 


my  of  the  Cross  and  Crown,  Thro*  the  earth  now  march  -  Ing 
ties  of  the  Cross  and  Crown?  Those  who  love  the  Mas-  ter 
flict   That    we    must     en  -  gage,     When  with    mon-  ster       e    -     Tilt 
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Tread  -  ing       e   -    vil      downf 

More    than  earth's  re  -   nown. 

Bat  -   tie        we    would  wage. 


Je  -  sus   Christ    Is     Cap  -  tain     Of       the    faith  •  ful  band; 

Those  who   stand     up    bold   -     ly,    Tak  -   ing      up    their  cross, 

Gird    we    then     our      ar  -    mor,  Which  we'll  ne  er    lay  down 
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Refrain. 
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See     his    blood-stained  ban  - 

Fight-  ing       sin,    and    brave 

Till     at      hea  -  ven's    por  - 


ner    Wav  -  ing      o'er     the   land. 
■  ly    Bear  -  ing     pain    and    loss, 
tal       We    shall     find     our  crown. 
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Wbo    will   Join     the    ar  •   mjr 
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WHO  WILL  JOIN  THE  ARMY?   Concluded. 
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Of      the   Cross   and   Crown,  Through  the  earth   now  march  •  Ing,  Tread-  Ing       e    -   tU    down  ? 
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FATHER,  GRANT  US  NOW  THY  BLESSING. 


Lbo. 


te 
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1.  Pa  •  ther,  grant    us     now   thy  bless  -   ing,    Smile    up -on        us       from     s  •  boye;    Let       m 

2.  Mal^e  us    gen  -  tie,   kind,  and  low   -    ly;    Teach    us,    Fa   -  ther,      by     thy  word.   How    we 


g^^^^^^^t 
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i^ 


all,  pure  hearts  possess  -  Ing,  Fill  our  lives  with  deeds  of  love, 
may  be  good  and    bo-ly,  Like  to  Je -sas  Christ  our  Lord. 


^^^^^ 


SECOND  HTMN. 

1  May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above  t 

1  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord; 
And  possess  in  sweet  conununion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 
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FOUNT  OF  LIFE. 


W.F.S. 


^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Fount    of  life,  for- ev    -     er  flow-lngThro'     this  vale  of     sin   and  woe,  O  what  depthiof 

2.  Full     and  free,  thy  pre  •   clous  wa-ters  Wash      all  sin  and  grief    a  -  way ;  And  the  night    of 

3.  Fount    of  life,  for- er    -     er  flow-lng.  We    would  drink  from  thee  and  live  I  Wea  -    ry,  thirst -y, 
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love     sndmer-cy,    By     thy  wondrous  power  we    know, 
death    and  sor- row  Turn     to  ev-  er  -   last- ing    dayl 
approach  thee.  Now  thy  sweet  re  -  fresh.ing    give  I 
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ing    streams. 
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Healing  streams,  O    fount  most  ho  -  ly, 
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fount 


most 
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Flow    from  thee. 


flow     from  thee! 
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Heal  •    inn    streams,    O       fount    most       ho    -    ly.  Flow     from  thee,  yes,       flow    from  tbe*. 
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FOUNT  OF  LIFE.    Concluded. 
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Flow    un 
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m  -  ceas  -  tag  -  ly. 


Liv     -       tag   wa  •   ters,       pure 
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as    crys     -     tal, 
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Ov-tagwaters,  pure  as  crystal,  Liy-tag    wa-lers,  pure  as    crys- tal,  Flow  un  -  ceas  -  tag  -  ly. 

SARDIUS. 


H.  Stowell. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


=1= 


=1: 


^l 


T 


q=:d= 


m 


•zd- 


-S= 


^^^3= 
W 


=^= 


3f* 


li 


1.  From    ev  -  ry    storm  -  y       wind     that 

2.  There    Is      a     plase  where    Je    -    sus 

3.  There    Is     a     scene  where    spir  -    its 


blows,  From    ev  -  'ry    swell  -  ing       tide      of 
sheds   The       oil     of     glad  -  ness       on       our 
blend,  Where  friend  holds  fel  -  low   -   ship    with 


woes, 
heads; 
friend ; 
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There 

A 

Tho' 


Is      a     calm,       a       sure      re    -     treat:     Tis    found  be  -  neath    the     mer  -    cy  se»» 

place  than   all        be-  sides    more     sweet;      It         is    the    blood-l>ought  mer  •    cy  seat, 

■un-  der'd  far,      by     faith     tliey      meet        A  •  round  one  com  •  mon    mer  -   cy  seat. 
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A  HAPPi  NEW  YEAR. 


L.  O.  E. 


Lively. 


1.  Now  hail  to  thee,  fair  morning,  the  first  of  all  the  year ;  Ere  gleams  the  ruddy  snnlisht. 

We'll  shout  with  voices  elear,We'l! 


fi^^S^^^p^g^^^p^ 


2.  But  let  us  all  remember  How  fast  the  days  will  fly ;  How  soon  will  come  Decemher,  The  year  grow  ofd  andt  dfe.  The' 
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8hout,with  Toioes  clear,  The  old  year  has  departed,  With  all  its  sin  and  fear ;  With  rosy  smites  to  greet  ns.  Be- . 
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year  grow  old  and  die.  Then  to  the  new  year  welcome, Companions, shout  amain,For  golden  days  In  beauty,  The 
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A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR.    Concluded. 
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•  bold  the  new  appear, With  rosy  smiles  to  greet  us,  Behold  the  new  appear. 


geaeoDS  shall  enchain ;  For  golden  days  in  beauty , The  seasons  shall  enchain.  A  happy  new  year  to  all,      A 
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A  happy  new  year,  a  happy  new  year,  a  happy  new  year  to  all,  happy  new  year  to  alt 
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happy  new  year  to  all.     A  happy  new  year,  a  happy  new  year,  a  happy  new  year  to  all,  happy  new  year  to  aU. 
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Clara  L.  Shattcck. 


0  CHILDREirSDATI 


W,  F.  Sentwnr. 
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EE3 


song ;    And  fairest  blooms  from 
fair;      In  clear-  cr  notes  than 
I  Friend,  And  let   its    fragrance 
sway;     O- be  -  dient  hearts  to 


ir^^-jj^^ 


1.0    children's  day  I     O  day    of  flow'rs  1  We  hail  thy  light  with  joy  -  ful 

3.  Let  child- ren  sing  their  sweetest  lays     ToHIm  who  made  the  world  so 
8.  O    children!   give  your  pur- est   love     To  Him  who    is     the  children's 

4.  We're  children  all       of  one  great  King,  Who  own  His  rule,  and  love  His 
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Refrain. 
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sum-  mer  bow'rs  We  bring,  as  glad  -  ly    here  we  throng, 
song-birds  raise,  Give  thanks  for  beauty     ev  -  'ry-  where, 
rise      a  -  bove,  With  praise  of  saints  in  heav'n  to  blend. 
Him   we  bring.  And  bless  His  name,  on  children's  day. 
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'Tis  children's  day !    let    all     re-joice,WHk 
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chikllikehearts,  in  sweet  ac- cord;  In  gladsome  numbers  lift  the  voice,  And  glorl  -  fy  the  Christ,  our  Lord. 
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OPEN  THE  DOOR  FOR  THE  CHILDREN. 


L.O.E. 
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1.  Op  -  en    the   door  for   the  child  -  ren,   Ten-  der  -  ly    gath  -  er  them  in ;         In  from  the  highwaye  and 

2.  Op  -  en    the   door  for   the  child  -  ren,    See,  they  are  com  -  ing    in   throngs  I  Bid  them  sit  down  to  the 

3.  Op  •  en    the  door  for  the  child  -  ren,  Talse  the  dear  ones    by  the   hand ;    Point  them  to  truth  and  to 
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hedg  •  es,        In    from  the   pla  -  ces    of      gin. 
ban  •  quet,  Teach  them  your  beau ti  -  ful     songs, 
good-ness;   Send  them  to     Ca-  na-an'g    land. 


Some  are  so 
Pray  you  the 
Some  are     so 


young  and      so    help  -  less. 
Fa  •  ther     to    bless    them, 
young  and     so    help  -  less, 
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Some  are    so    hun-gry  and  cold; 
Pray    you  that  grace  may  be  given ; 
Some  are    so    hun-gry  and  cold; 
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Op-en  the  door  for  the  children,  Gather  them  I  n-to  the    fold. 
Op-en  the  door  for  the  children,  Heirs  of  the  kttgdnm  of  heaven. 
Op-en  the  door  for  the  children,  Qather  them  tS-tn  the    fold. 
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RUTHERFORD. 


Annie  Boss  Cousm,  1867. 
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1.  The  sands  of    time 

2.  Oh!  Christ  He    is 


are  wast -ing.  The  dawn    of  hea  -  van  brealis,  The    sum- mer  morn  I've  sigh'd  for, 
thefoun- tain,  The   deep,  sweet  well  of    love;  The  streamson  earth  I've  last  -  ed, 
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The  fair,  sweet  mom 
More  deep  I'll    drink 
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a  •    wakes.   Oh,  dark  bath  been  the  mid  -  night.   But  day-spring  is       at    hand, 
a  -    bove;  There  to       an    o  -  eean  ful  -   ness,    His   mer  -   cydoth  ex-  pand. 
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And  glo  -  ry,   glo  ■ 
And  glo  -  ry,  glo  • 


ry    dwell-eth 
ry    dwell-eth 


In    Im  -  man  -  uel's  land. 
In    Im  -  man  -  uel's  laud. 
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Oh  1  I  am  my  Beloved's, 

And  my  Beloved's  mine; 
He  brings  a  poor,  vile  sinner. 

Into  His  house  divine. 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages, 

My  soul  redeemed  shall  stand. 
Where  glory,  glory  dwelleth 

In  Immaouel's  land. 


il)         [TUNB,—  Wtlmot,] 
I  Sons  of  day!  arise  from  slumbers, 
For  the  sluggish  night  is  gone ; 
Swell  the  Saviour's  marshalled  uum' 
bers, 
Marching  where  he  leadeth  on. 
t  On  the  prairie  and  the  mountain, 
In  the  valley  rich  and  f:iir. 
By  the  river  and  the  fountain, 
Plant  the  sacred  standard  there. 
8  So  shall  Error  be  supplanted. 

So  shall  truth  her  vanguard  keep ; 
So  shall  temple-homes  be  granted 
To  tlie  Shepherd's  wandering  eheep. 


(2)         [TVKB.—Boylston.] 
1  Lord  of  the  harvest  I  hear 
Thy  needy  servants'  cry; 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  pray'r. 
And  all  our  wants  supply, 
t  On  Thee  we  humbly  wait; 
Our  wants  are  in  thy  view; 
The  harvest  truly.  Lord,  is  great 
The  laborers  are  few. 


(S)  \TxmK.— America.] 

1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world; 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done; 
Tell  Jiow  the  day  is  won. 
And  from  his  lofty  throne 

Hatan  is  hurled  t 

2  Swift  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above. 

Bids  us  to  fly ! 
They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear; 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  olgb! 


MISSION  AND  WORK  SONGS. 
(4)  [rmrE.— Missionary  Hymn.] 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral' strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Koll  down  the  golden  sand — 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we,  to  man  benighted. 

The  lamp  of  life  deuyf 
Salvation,  O salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 
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(5)         [tune.— Greenw'We.] 

1  Hail  1  thoii  God  of  grace  and  glory  t 

Who  thy  name  hast  magnified 
By  redemption's  wondrous  story, 

By  the  Saviour  crucitied: 
Thanks  to  thee  for  every  blessing, 

Flowing  from  the  fount  of  love; 
Thanks  for  present  good  unceasing, 

And  for  hopes  of  bliss  above. 

2  Hear  us,  as  thus  bending  lowly, 

Near  thy  bright  and  burning  throne ; 
We  invoke  thee,  God  most  holy! 

Through  thy  well-beloved  Son; 
Send  the  baptism  of  thy  Spirit, 

Shed  the  pcntacostal  fire; 
Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit. 

Waken,  crown  each  good  desire. 
8  Bind  thy  people,  Lord!  in  union. 

With  the  sevenfold  cord  of  love; 
Breathe  a  spirit  of  communion 

With  the  glorious  hosts  above; 
Let  thy  work  be  seen  progressing; 

Bow  each  heart,and  bend  each  knee. 
Till  the  world,  thy  trutii  possessing, 

Celebrates  its  jubilee. — AvKlJWf 


(6)  [-rrrsK.— Bethany. '[ 

1  Working,  O  Christ,  with  Thee, 

Working  with  thee, 
Unworthy,  sinful,  weak 

Although  we  be — 
Our  all  to  Thee  we  give. 
For  thee  alone  we  live, 
And  by  thy  grace  achieve, 

Working  with  Thee. 

2  Saviour,  we  weary  not. 

Working  withThee; 
As  hard  as  thine  our  lot 

Never  can  be: 
Our  joy  and  comfort  this. 
Thy  grace  sufficient  is ; 
This  changes  toil  to  bliss. 

Working  with  Thee. 

3  So  let  us  labor  on. 

Working  with  Thee, 
Till  earth  to  Thee  is  won, 

From  sin  set  free ; 
Till  men,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Receive  Thee  and  adore, 
And  join  us  evermore. 

Working  with  Thee. 


(7)        [Bathhun,  or  Sicily.] 

1  Now  the  sowing  and  the  weeping, 

Working  hard  and  waiting  long; 
Afterward,  the  golden  reapmg. 
Harvest  home  and  grateful  song. 

2  Now,  the  long  and  toilsome  duty. 

Stone  by  stone  to  carve  and  bring ; 
Afterward,  the  perfect  beauty 
Of  the  palace  of  the  King  I 

8  Now,  the  training,  strange  and  lowly 
Unexplained  and  tedious  now; 
Afterward,  the  service  holy. 
And  the  Master's  •'  Enter  thout » 
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ANOTHER  HAND  IS  BECK'NING  US. 
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1.  An  •  oth  -  er  band  is    beck-  'ning  us.    An  -  oth    -    er  call    is      given, 

2.  Fold  her,     O  Fa-  ther,    in  tbine  arms,  And  let        ber  benceforth  be 
(him)  (*«™) 
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And  glows  once  more  with 
A     mes  •   sen-ger   of 
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love 


el    steps    The  path    that    leads    to   heaven.      Un  -   to    our    Fa-  ther's  will         a-  lone,  One 
>e  -  tween   Our  hu  -  man  hearts  and  Thee.       Still     let   her   mild     re  -  buk  -  ing,  stand  Be- 
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thought  has  re  •  con  -  oiled,    That  He  whose  love  ex  -  ceed-etb  ours  Hath  tak  •  en     home     His  child, 
tween  ns  and  the   wrong,   And  her  dear  mem'ry  serve  to  make  Oar  faith    in      good  -  ness  strong. 
.   (A<») 
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STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 
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1.  stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  - 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  - 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  • 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  - 


i        ' 
BUS  I  Ye    sol  -  diers  of     the 
SH3 1  The  trum- pet  call    o    - 
sus !  Stand  in    His  strength  a  • 
sus  1  The  strife  will  not    be 
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bey; 
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long; 
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This 


hieh  Ilis  roy  -  al 
to     the  might-  y 
arm  of   flesh  will 
day,  the  noise   of 
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ban    -    ner, 
con   -    fliet, 
fail        you, 
bat    -     tie, 
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It    must  not  suf  -  fer    loss; 

In  this,  His  glo- rious  day; 
Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own ; 
The  next,  the  vie  -  tor's  song ; 
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Fromvlc-t'ry    un    -  to  vie    -      fry.  His 

Ye      that    are   men,  now  serve      Him,  A   - 

Put      on    the     pos    -  pel  ar    -      mor,  And 

To       Him  that    o     -  ver    -  com    -     eth,       A 
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ar  -  my  He  shall  lead,  Till  ev  -  'ry 
gainst  un  -  numbered  foes ;  Your  cour-  age 
watch-ing  un  -  to  prayer,  When  du--  ty 
crown  of   life    shall     be;       He      with  the 


foe    is    vanquish'd,  And  Christ  is   Lord   in  -  deed. 

rise  with  dan  -  ger,  And  strength  to  strength  oppose, 
calls,  or  dan  -  ger.  Be  nev- er  want^  ing  there. 
King  of     glo  -   ry.  Shall  reign  e  -  tern  -  al  -    ly. 
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LXTLC  K.  BOOKRS. 
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LITTLE  CHILDREN,  GATHER  NEAR. 
(Saitable  for  a  S.S.  Picnic.) 
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1.  Lit-  tie  children,  ga  -  ther    near,  Swell   the      an  -  them  loud  and    clear;  .Joy     and     bap  -  pi - 

2.  Brightly  shines  the  mom- ing     snn,  Li^hl  -  ing     up     the    hills,  each    one !  Bright- er       far    when 

3.  Oh,  how  hup  -  py  should  we      be.  Think -ing     of        e  -  ter  -  ni  -     tyl    Joys   that    mor-tals 
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All. 
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can  -  not      see, 
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sad  -  ness,  Wak  -  ing    glad  -  ness  1  Then  the  world 

gleam-  ing    In      our   dream-  ing,  Of      the    skies 

mat  -  ing,  There  are    wait  -  ing   For     the  loved 
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for- 
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seem  more  bright, 
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lere     be  -  low ; 

rj— ^ — *-n 

'B^A ^ ^- 

— 

• 

k- 

■^        P 

-t — i — t- 

-V- 

f — !f 1 — 

1 

I                   1 

»         r 

^ 

^      r    1 

' 

I'       i/       U 

1/ 

1 

iT^fcfe 


I 


^ 


1 ^ — - — I 


^i 


E^ 


m 


-\- 


^F^ 


As 
And 
0th 


our     Toi  •  ces    all       a  -  nite.   Sing  -  ing    each,  with   all     our     might, 
the    love     and  beau  -  ty     there,  When   it    paints    up  -  on       the       air, 
ers     sing  •  ing  sweet  and      low,    As     from  world    to  world  they       go, 
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I 
love! 
love  I 
love  I 
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Refrain.  / 
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CHILDREN,  GATHER  NEAR.    Concluded. 
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HUl  and   val  -  ley,  wood  and  glen. 
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Ech  -  o     joy-ful-  ly      a-  gain,  God    is     love  I  God    ia   love  I 
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YET  THERE  IS  ROOMl 


F.  GUILLAUMB, 
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Yet  there  is  rooml  the 

Yet  there  is  rooml  the 

Yet  there  is  room  I  th'  e  ■ 

Yet  theire  la  rooml  the 


feast  is  spread     For      ev-'ry    hun  -   gry,  thirst- ing  soul; 

home  of  peace    Throws   o  -  pen  wide    each  crys  -   tal  door; 

ter  -  nal  song     Waits    till    our   voi  -   ces  jom      the  strain; 

arms  of  love     Stretch  wide  to     wel  -  come      sin-   ners  home; 
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And     Hv-  ing  streams  and 

And    voi  -  ces   full         of 

Boom,  room  a  -  mid        the 

Oh,    haste  I  oo   more       in 
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liv    •  ing   bread      Are  our»,  when  once  we  reach 

love  and   bliss       Bid        us    come  in  and  rove 

cho   -  ral  throng,    Who  praise  the  Lamb  for  sin    - 

Bor  -  row  rove;    "The      Spir  -  it     and  the  Bride 
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FATHER,  THY  SON  HATH  DIED. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 

^     ^     ^ 


1.  Fa  -  ther,  Thy  Son  hath  died      The   sinner's   death   of   woe; 

2.  Fa  -  ther,  Thy  Son  hath  poured  His    life-blood    on     the  earth ; 
is  King,  Heav'n's  crown  and  earth's  are  His  I 

-P-      -(2-  H«-      -^-       -^   •*-  .         _ 


8.  Fa  -  ther,  Thy  Son 


Stoop-  ing  in  love  from  heav'n  to 
To  cleanse  a-way  our  guilt  and 
For      us,     for  us    He  bought  the 
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earth.    Our  curse    to     un  -    der  -   go, 
etains.     To    give    us     sec  -   end    birth, 
crown,  For    us       he  earned  the     bliss, 


Our  curse  to  un  -  der  -  go  Up  -  on  the  hate  -  ful  tree. 
To  give  us  sec-  ond  birth,  From  sin  to  set  us  free. 
For    us       he  earned  the  bliss,  A  -  men,  so    let        it     be. 
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Giveglo-ry  to     thy  Son,  O    Lord  I  Put   hon- or  on    that  Name  of  names.  By    bless-  ing   me. 
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Bev.  H.  6.  Hartzler. 
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MY  HEART  SHALL  BE  A  TEMPLE. 
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W.  F.  8.    By  per. 
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1.  My  heart  shall    be 
S.  My  heart  shall    be 


a     tem  -  pie     For  thee,   my  gra  •  clous   Lord ; 
a     tem  -  pie,      A     con  -  se  •  era  •   ted      place, 
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II  -  lu  -  mined  by       thy 


Chorus. 
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thy    word, 
thy    face.. 


My  heart     shall  be        a     tem  -    pie,    Pr^ 
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lone.       '  I     pray   thee  come  and    en  -  ter,    O    make  it    all     thine   own. 
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0  SILENT  NIGHT. 


SI 


Emma  Pitt. 
Duet. 


(In  part.) 


W.  F.  Sherwot. 
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1.  Ju  -  de    -     a's    calm    and    si  • 

2.  Then  mu  •    elc    filled     the  start  ' 
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her    veil     o'er     hill       and  plain;     The 

gel's  voice  from  heaven  was  heard;    For 
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starslookedon,  from  far- off  homes,  Where  watching  shepherds  oft     had    lain;    The  sound  of     bu  •    sy 
hark  I "  To  you  is    born    this  day       A     Sa  -  viour  who    is  Christ  the  Lord."  The  wise  men  fol  -lowed 
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life     was  stilled    In  hum  -  ble  home  and  rich      a  -  bode,  While  lone  -  ly    men, 'mid    si  -   lent  flocks,  Heard  i 
Bethlehem's  star.  Which  to    Mes-sl  -  ah    led     the   way.  And  worshipped  there  the    In-  fant  King,  Who 
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0  SILENT  NIGHT.   Concluded. 
Chorus. 
O    si-  lentnlghtl 
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Bing  •■  Ing    in     the    home     of    God. 
bam-bly     In     the    man  -  ger   lay. 


o 


hal  •  lowed  night  I  We  fain  would  hear    thy , 


^^ 
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^    1^ 
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^-- 


song       a  -  gain;  'Twa3"OTo  •    ry     be 

-^      J-        ^J. 


m 


^ 


(0    Qod      on  high;  On  earth  good  toiU     to     men,'' 

^ 


l^^te^ 


LORD,  THYSELF  REVEAL. 

PARTING  HYMN. 


3=it 
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±4 
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r3 


3^ 


ip 


3=r 


-^— 1#— # 


1.  Ijord,  thy-self    re- veal;  Do  thou  our  sorrows  heal;  Warm  each  waiting  heart,  And  bless  us  ere 
3.  Faith  and  hope  lncrease,Fillev  -  'ry  soul  with  peace;  Raise  our  hearts  above,  And  fill  us  with 


we  part, 
thy  love. 


-<a- 


4^^ 


m 


i 


■<.,  ig 


g^ia 


t@i 


=^=f 


J2Z- 


5: 
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WHY  WILL  YE  DlE? 


Hev.  J.  n.  DuBUtr. 


Wm.  F.  Sherww. 


^  I  — -  I 


2.  Now '  be-fore    the  throne  He's  prayiug,' Why  will    ye      die? 

3.  Oh  I  then,  sin- nere,  stop  this  moment, — Why  will   ye      dief 


He      is   willing    to      receive    yon; 

To    each  guilty    soul  he's  say  -  iug, 

Flee  from  death  and  end-less   tor-ment ! 


dZzfizimfci^ 


S=T?„=d£=e=r 


e 


■(2i-f2- 


P^^-^ 
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!JT'_il 


IBA 


■12- 


-^ 


r — r- 


1^ 
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PP^ 
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"zS 
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Why     will       ye     die? 

"Why     will       ye     dlef 

Why     will       ye     dief 


4= 


-iSt- 


3hun  the  way  of  sin  and  fol  -  ly,  Turn  to  Christ,  the 
Come  ye  wand'rers,  to  the  Sa  •  vlour;  Tar  -  ry  not.  nor 
Come    to       Je  -    sus   Christ,your  Sa       viour.  Give  yourselves     to 

#      ,     fg ^ (2- 


^ 


=£z 


-»- 


=f=p 


^m 


-rtr 


PPi 


iE 


^^ 


will 
will 
will 


pure    and    ho    -  ly ;    Je  -    sus  waits  to    save     you    ful  •    ly —  Why 

halt,    nor    wa  -  v"er;Soon  'twill  be  too    late       for- ev  -    er, — Why 

him      for-ev    •  er;  He      will  save,  and  leave   you  uev  -   er— Why 

«      -»•  -0-  -•-    -*- 


ye  dief 
ye  dief 
ye     dief 


It 
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'^^W^¥W^ 
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^i±±. 


CHRIST,  OUR  HOPE. 


L.O.  B. 


lis 


m 


:i- 


S 


f-r-^ 


tr 


.ii=i- 


4^^-^-^- 


1.  Christ,  o(     all      my  hopestlieground,Christ,the8prinsof  all  myjoy,   Still  in  Thee  let    me    be  fonnd, 

2.  When    I    touch  the  bles8edshore,Backtheclosingwaveashallroll;Death'sdark8treamehallQeTer-mors 

— 0—» ^ 


i 


-P=p- 


Fr?^f={^ 
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-f^-i- 


fefed^ 
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E^ 


EJ^^ 
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---»-v 
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q= 


M 


Still     for  Thee  mypow'rsem  -  ploy.       Fountain    of      o'er- flow- Ing   grace,  Free -ly    from  Thy 
Part    from  Thee  my   ravish'd      soul.       Thus,  oh    thus,    an    entrance     give    To     the    land    of 


:Se 


1=^=^ 


p^^ 


S; 


i^ 


E^ 


:t 


.8^ 


g^ 
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^^ 


i=3 


♦-T- 


^« 


full  -  ness  give;  Till      1    close     my  earth  -  ly    race.  Be       It  Christ  for  me 
cloud-less  skyl   Hav  -  ing  known  it,  "Christ  to    live,'*  I^t     me  know    it     gain 

J    ^  ^ 


to 
to 


live, 
die. 
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'TIS  SWEET  TO  SING  FOR  JESUS. 


Mrs.  9.  B.  Herrick. 


L.  B.  Starkwxaiaeb. 


^ 


1. 'Tifl  sweet  to     sing  for     Je  -    bus;  He  gave  the    tune-ful    voice  To    sound    a   -    loud     his 
2.  'TIs  sweet  to     talk  for     Je  -   sus ;  To    tell     of      his    dear  name,  Who  from  his       fa    .     thnr's 
8. 'Tl»  sweet  to    work  for     Je  -    sus;  To    scat-ter      in     our    way  Sweet  words  and    deeds    ot 


P^^^^^^ 


t=t 


'^^ 


Chorus. 


^^^^m 


i^ 


FF 


m 


prais-es,  And   In     his   love  re  -  joice. 

glo  -  ry,  For  our    re  -  demption  came.  'Tie  sweet,'tis  sweet, 'tis 

ner  •  cy,  And  kindness  day   by    day. 

^ -  ^  T    J     J- 


blesa  •  ed,  His  gloriona  name  to 


It 
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It: 


It 


-ts- 


I — I — r 


^^ 


i-y 


3 


^m 


sing,  Who  Is    our  Priest  and  Proph-et,  Our  Saviour    and  our  King. 


2:  ^:   -#-    J 

^  If    r    f- 


i 1- 


*2- 


=tr=t=t 


1 — t — r 


m 


4  'TIs  sweet  to  give  for  Jesus; 
For  children,  such  as  we. 
He  gave  a  gift  more  precious 
Than  ail  the  world  could  be. 

6  And  oh  I  'twill  be  with  Jesus 
So  sweet  In  heaven  to  live. 
That  all  life's  golden  moments 
To  him  we'll  freely  give. 


HARK  I  TEN  THOUSAND  HARPS  AND  VOICES. 


1!7 


4  1     rj  I— feg_g_,qqzr^^jM-^H-»!^ 


4=w 


^i 


^^=^ 


Hark  1  ten       thousand        harps   and       voic  •  es,     Sound  the   note     of       praise     a    -    bove ; 
King    of        glo  -    ryl       reign     for    -  ev    -    er,       Thiue  an     ev  -    er    •    last    -  lag        crown; 
Sa    -    Tiour !  hast  -  en        Tbiue    ap    •    pear  -  ing;     Bring,  oh,  bring  the        glo-   rious      day. 


^^ 


^ 


m^ 
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?^f; 


i^^^^^^ 
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Je    •     BUS     reigns,    and 
Noth  •  Ing        from    Thy 
When,     the        aw    -    ful 


BUS     reigns,  the       God 
Th^ 


heav'n  re    -   joic    •    es,       Je 

love      shall      sev    -    er       Those  whom    Thoa  hast    made 

sum  -  mons     bear  •   ing,     Heav'n  and      earth  ghall     pass 


■w — 

of      love ; 

Thine  own; 

s    -  way; 
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^^ 
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-^ 


It 


T 


^#^#^^EJ^^^^'.=aM^^^^ 
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-r-. — « — ^ "^--^ • '^z:* — ^^~ 

See,       He     sits        on       yon  -    der         throne,  Je    -    sua  rules  the 

Hap  -   py       ob    -  jects      of       Thy        grace,  Des  -  tined  to       be 

Then,  with   gold   -  en       harpa,  we'll      sing  "Glo    •   ry,  glo  -  ry 


world  a  •  lone, 
hold  Thy  face, 
to        our       Eingl' 


J.  ;  ;    J,  ;-j— J     ,  ^   T-i;-- 


^^ 


^m 


H» 


^^^m 


PARTING  HYMN. 


^^ 


L.  O.  Emersoit. 


S—9-i 


1.  Hall, 

2.  From 
8.  No 


sweet  •  est,  dear,  est  tie  that  binds  Our  glowin<;  hearts  in  one;  Hail,  sa  -  cred  hope  that 
east-  em'skies,  f  rom  northern  lands.  From  western  bill  and  plain.  From  south- ern  climes,  the 
hope     deferred,  no       part-ing  sigh,  That  blessed  meet- ing  knows.  There  friend-ship  beams  fron 
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-^— (S- 


-#—(=- 


m 


ttfiz^ 


n 


-3^ 


F— *a= 


=t=t 


ipzin^rrjt. 


a: 


qtr^ 


is 


-r-1 — c 


p±t^^?: 


i^^^ 


^ — \- 


m 


:p 


lElEte^^l^E^ 


■25)- 


<5i- 


tnnes  our  minds,  To  sing  what  j^crace  hath  done; 
broth  -  er  bands  May  hope  to  meeet  a  -  gain ; 
ev  -    "ry     eye,    And  hope  im-mor-tal     grows; 


It 
It 
It 


m 


>j^ 


£ 


g=tg=* 


■(22- 


-«Z— #- 


is          the  hope,  the  bless-  ed  hope, Which 

is           the  hope,  the   bliss- ful  hope, Which 

is          the  hope,  the   bliss- ful  hope,Which 

.J J  J  1    J       J  J     ^      • 


t-77- 


i=t 
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it^t 


1 — r 


^^S 


=r: 


iiii^= 
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^ 


:i=t= 


love 
love 


pel  grace  hath  given ;  The  hope,  when  days  and  years  are  past,  We 
di- vine  hath  given;  The  hope,  when  life  and  time  are  o'er,  We 
di- vine  bath  given;  The  hope,  when  time  shall  be    no  more,  We 

ti  '^ ~  '^ 

P  i<g-'    P     *     r;g *— [g £— r^ ^--fS- 


Mil     I 


w=^^ 


^=N— r 


-J- 


alt  shall  meet  in  heav'n. 
all  shall  meet  in  heav's. 
all    shall  meet  in     hear'n. 
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i^ 
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t^t 


A  LITTLE  WHILE. 
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J.  Crewdsok. 


F.  L.  Bexjamin. 


^- 


m 


E^^E 


4- 


~st- 


1.  Oh, 

2.  A 


^^tM 


er,     Mak 
lag,     To 


^^^^ 


tor     the  peace    which  flow  •  eth     like      a     riv   • 
lie  -    tie  while       for     pa,  -  tient     vi  •    gtl  -  keep 


gE 


-^_ 


ing    life's  deg    •    ert 
face     the  storm,    to 


£E 


m 


es 
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M 


-(2- 


-m — S *■ 


I^I 


-i=ir 


i^- 


-Tli- 


B« 


pla  -  oes    bloom  and    smile!     Oh, 
bat  -   tie      with   the    stroDg;      A 


^l 


for     the    faith 
lit  •  tie   while 


to    grasp  heav'n's  bright  "for  -  ev    -     er," 
to       sow     the       seed  with    weep  •  ing, 

■a- 


-*■- 


%^ 


?^^ 
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-| — r- 
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f^is^ 


=i=p 
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I 

A-  mid  the    shadows  of  earth's  "little  while." 
Then  bind  the  sheaves  and  sing  the  harvest  song. 

^    .#■  ^  tfea.    -jg. 


3  A  little  while  to  keep  the  oil  from  failing, 

A  little  while  faith's  flickering  lump  to  trim; 
And  then,  the  Bridegroom's  coming  footsteps  halUng^ 
To  haste  to  meet  him  with  the  bridal  hymn ! 

4  And  he  who  is  himself  the  gift  and  giver — 

The  future  glory  and  the  presmc  smile — 
With  the  bright  promise  of  the  glad  "  forever" 
Will  light  the  shadows  of  the  ■■  little  while." 
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HOLY  FATHER.  THOU  HAST  TAUGHT  ME. 


£. 


i^^i^^l^pppii^iig^ 


1.  Ho-Iy    Fa-ther,  Thou  hast  taught  me    I  should  live  to     Thoea-looe;   Tear- by  year  Thy  himil  hath 
2.1    would  trust  in     Thy  pro  -  tec- tion,  Wholly    rest  up-  on  Thine  arm ;  Fol- low    wholly     Thy    di- 


t-z£=dt 


t=£: 


J 


■«— >— r^ V* •— rF — '— rP '-i 


.EE 


i— Ml    J4J— $^m:^=EB=f[j:gE^-nrjaj 


bro't  me    On     thro' dan- gers     oft       un  -  known.  WTien  I     wander'd,  Thou  hast  found  me,  When  I 
-     reo  -  tion,  Thou,  mine  on  -    ly     j-uard  from  harm.    Keep  me    from  my  own    uu  -  do  -  ing,  Help  me 


te^N 


2 


P 


^ 


4 — ^ 


i 


P!S=^ 


:-j^ 


^^ 


=^E5 


*^^^ 


?^833;^Eea^i 


^i 


•-# 


doubted,  sent  me  light;   Still  Thine  arm  has   been    a- round  me.  All    my   paths  were  in    Thy  sight. 
turn  to    Thee  when  tried ;  Still  my    footsteps,  Fa  •  tber,  viewing,  Keep  me    ev-    er      at     Thy    side. 


m 


^ 


i=t 


^ 


.nj^ 


h^-n 
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Moderato. 

-V — i 


IN  HEAVENLY  LOVE  ABIDING.    Borrowed  In  part.  L.  O.  Emerson.  121 


S 


a^ 


1.  In  heavenly  love  a  -  bid  •  ing,  No  change 
S.  Wherev  -  er  he  mav  guide  me,  No  want 

I      I  ^ 


SS 


■^  «  >- 


my  heart  shall  fenr,  And  safe   is   such  con  -  fid  -  ing,  For 
shall  turn  me   bacK;  My  Shepherd    is  be  -  side    me,  And 

■  '^   "^   ^         -I 


hhM 


4- 


E^S^ 


3_)«_»- 


1 — tn?-v- 


j^ziX- 


^= 


■|- 

No  change  my  heart  shall  fear, 
No  want  shall  change  me  back, 


■X. 


m. 


m 


^m 
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noth  -  Ing  chan-iges  here.     For  noth  -  Ing  chan-  ges   here, 
noth  •  ing    can     I    lack,     And  noth  -  Ing    can     I     lack. 


iri^-t 


=W 


The  storm  may  roar  with-out  me, 
His  wis-  dom  ev  •  er    wak-eth. 


M^ 


i 


^ 


|Sf^ 


♦-=—•- 


F 


The  storm  may  roar  witti.out    me,  Mr 

His   win       •        dom  ev  -  er    wak-  eth,  Hu 
rit. 


f  rit.  :^ 


Ht  heart  may  low  be    laid.    But  Ood   is  round    a- bout 
Uu  sight   is  nev-er     dim.     He  knows  the  way  he    tsk 


me,  And    can  I, 
eth.  And     I, 


can     I     be    dismayed? 
I    shall  walk  with  Him. 


g 


^ 


^^^?=f"^Tf-^-Tf 
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heart 
■ICbt 


may  low  be    laid, 
b  nev-  er   dim. 
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HOME  BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 


L.  O.  EMKB80IL 


te£fe;j^^=?Trfe^ii;;^E^i^^^ffli£^ 


?r 


1.  We  are    on        the 

2.  Mil-lions  now      are 
8.  You  have  kin  -  dred 


o  -  ceun  sail  -  in^, 
safe  -  ly  land  -  e(i, 
o  -  ver   yon  -    dor, 


4.  Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breez  •  es 


Homeward  now 
O  -  ver      on 
On  that     bright 
Gent-  ly      waft 


we  sweet-ly      elide ; 

that  gold-  en  shore ; 

and  hap-  py  shore ; 

our  yes  •  sel      on ; 


We  are 
Mil  •  lions 
By  and 
on 


IS 


It 


:^ 


■■^^ 


?i^ 
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Chorus. 
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I3E^ 


2^3-=^^^^-.^^ 


on       the     o  -  cean  sail  -  ing     To    a       home  beyond  the  tide, 

now     are    on  theirjour- ney,    Yetthere's  room  for  mil- lions  more. 

by     we'll  swell  the  num -be'r.  When  the    toils  of  life   are  o'er, 

board  are    sweetly   sing  -  iug ;  Free  sal  •  va    -  tion  is    the  song. 


All  the  storms  will  soon  be 


E^ 
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^ 


■p:0  0   0-t~ 
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^^^ 
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All  the  storms  will  soon  b* 


^^mm^^m^^^^^^ 


o  •   ver;      Then  we'll  an  -    chor       in        the     bar    •    bor;       We     are    on       the         o    -    cean 


W3 


J-=J= 


« — • — • — •- 
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a  f  ^  ^ 
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o  -    vers 


Then  we'll  anchor  in       the   bar 


bor; 


We  are  on  the  o    -   4eaB 


HOME  BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 


»^J- 
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Concluded. 

Slower. 
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fe^j^^j^fea 


J:*:Si 


1= 


-jk=!L- 


-#-f- 


sail  •  ing     To  our     home 


beyond   the      tide. 


-1- 


x-^-=^ 


t- 


To    our  home    be  -  yond  the     tide. 


#^ 
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To  our  home  beyond  the       tide. 

DAILY  PETITION. 


^1^^ 


Xrx-- 


m^^^m 


E.  T.  Andrews. 


221 
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1.  When  first     the    morn  -  ing     rays    des  -  ccnd,  To  bless 

2.  At       noon  -  day,   shed   with  -  in       my   heart  A.  deep  ■ 

3.  And    when  the      eve  -  ning  shades  ap  -  pear,  To  dark  - 

r"?^ f^ 


the  earth  with  life  and  light,  Dear 
er  love  for  Itind  -  ness  shown;  An4 
en     earth  and     bring    me    sleep,     Be 


Hi 


■^^ 
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■12- 


•|2^ 
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Heaven-  ly     Fa    -    ther,  be  mf    friend,  And  guide 

let  thy    epir    •    it     not  de  -  part.    But   make 

thou,      my    Say  -   iour,  er    •  er     near.    And    me 

j<S>- 2#-    J-"~^J     .      „  -fi-    -fi^        ■»• 


me  all 
me  tru 
from    un 


the     day 
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•zd- 
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.^ 


day  and  night, 
ly  more  thine  own. 
seen  dan  •    gers  keep. 
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NEARER  HOME. 


L.O.  E. 


aj^-J^^UiiJA 


1.  Nearer  home,  yes,  one  day    near-  er,    To   my   Father'ii  house  ou     high ;     To   the  green  fields  and  the 

2.  One  day  nearer,  sings  the    sea-man.  As    he   glides  the  wa-ters     o'er.    While  the  light  is     soft  •  ly 


' ' 't 3T~ 

fountains   Of    the    land     be-yond  the    sky.         For    the  heav'ns  grow  brighter    o'er    us,    And  the 
dy-lug  On     his    dis-  tant     na-tive    shore.     Thus  the    Christian      on     life's  joui^uey,     As    his 

:f-  ^  ■>•  >  •  r 


±- 


^i^ 


j-^ 


m. 


lamps  hang  In  the      dome.      And  our  tents  are  pitch'd  still  clos-  er,   For  we're  one  day  near-  er     home. 
lUe-boat  cuts  the      foam,       In  the    evening    cries  with  rapture,  "I      am    one  day  near-  er     home ! " 
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f±t^ 
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Hart  A.  Latbbukt. 
Quartet  or  Semi-Chorus. 
Gently. 


EVENING  PRAISE. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwim, 
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I.Day       U    dy  -  Ing    in     the  West ;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest ;  Wait  and  worship  while  the  night 
2.  Lord     of  life,    be-  neath  the  dome    Of     the    U  -   ni-  verse,  Thy  home,  Qath-er   ns    who  seelc  Thy  faca 

^ r-l 1— J •— 1-<9 j       T J  ,  r? ^—S> •—r^i  M  J 


^ 


i 


M^ 


^fcgfc^— ^-^- 


^^4S=i!=3i»=f 


S"J 


4  J      i-sJ- 


sia 


■tz- 


rprrpz- 


=Pf 


r^ — * 


t- 


Full  Chorus. 
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Sets  her  evening  lamps  alight  Thro'  ail  the      sl<y 
To  the  fold  of  thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art    nigh 

5— J-J 

■F — I 1- 


Ho  •  ly,  bo  -  ly,  ho  -  ly    Lord  Ood  of  Hosts  I 


I      I       I 


-(«- 
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Beav'n  and  earth  are    full    of  Thee  I  Heav'n  and  earth  are  prais-  ing  Thee,  O    Lord    most       high ! 
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By  penniadeo. 
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■CHRISTIAN,  THE  MORN  BREAKS  SWEETLY  O'ER  THEE." 

L.  O.  Emerson. 
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Chris- tian,  the  morn  breaks  sweet- ly    o'er       thee,  And    all     the   mid- night  shad  -  ows     flee, 
Toss'd  on  time's  rude,    re-   lent  -  leas  sur    -    ges,  Calm-ly,     composed,  and  daunt- less    stand; 
Cheer  up,  cheer    upl    the     day  breaiis  o'er      thee,  Bright  as      the   sum- mer's  noon- tide     ray; 
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Tinged  are 
For  lo ! 
The    star' 


the    dis  -  tant    sliies     of    glo    -  ry,  A      bea  -  con  light    hung  out      for  thee. 

be  -  yond  those  scenes    e  -  mer  -  ges  The  heights  that  bound  the    prom-ised  land. 

■gemm'd  crowns  and  realms  of  glo    -  ry,  In  -  vite     thy    hap-   py     soul      a  •  way. 
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A  -  rise,       a-  rise      The   light    breaks  o'er     thee;   Thy  name   is       grav- en    on     the  throne;  Thy 

Be -hold,     be- hold  1    the    land       is       near-    ing,  Where  the  wild     sea-storm's  rage  is  o'er;      Hark  I 

A -way,       a-  way  I  leave   all        for       glo    -    ry,     Thy  name   is      grav- en    on     the  throne;  Thy 
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■CHRISTIAN,  THE  MORN  BREAKS  SWEETLY  O'ER  THEE"    Concluded. 
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Is  in        the      world     of       glo    -    ry,    Where  thy      Re  -  deem  -  er       reigns  a  - 

the       heav'n  -  ly       hosts    are     cheer  -   ing,    See        in    what  throngs  they    range  the 

is  In        the      world     of       glo    -    ry,    AVhere  thy      Ke  -  deem  -  er  _  reigns  a  - 
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SAVIOUR,  PILOT  ME. 

^    ^.4 ^^  . 
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J.  E.  Gould,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  •  sus,  Ss  -  viour,  pi  -  lot    me 
D.C.  Chart  and  com  -  pass  came  from  thee ; 


O  -  ver  life's  tem-  pegt-nous  sea;      Unknown  waves  be  -  fore 
Je  -  sus,  Sa  -  viour,  pi  -  lot    me. 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  thy  will 
When  thou  say'st  to  them,  "  Be  gtill." 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

3  When  at  last  I  near  the  gbore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
'Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest. 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  brean. 
May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me, 

'*  Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  tbeel " 
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Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


•IF  YE  LOVE  ME." 


L.  B.  Starkweather* 
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1.  If     ye  love  me.    lit  -  tie 

2.  If     ye  love  me,  lit  -  tie 

3.  If     ye  love  me,  lit  •  tie 
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child-ren,  You  will  keep 
child-ren,  You  shall  walk 
child-ren.  You  shall  dwell 


my  commaDdraents ; 
in     my   gar-  den, 
in     my  mansions; 


On  your  loving  hearts  you'll 
'Mid  the    o  -  dor    of     its 
And  your  raiment,  in     ita 
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bind  them  In  beau  -  ty 
spf  -  ces,  The  rap  -  ture 
glo  -  ry,  Shall  shine      as 
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to  shiue;  All  your  life  -  path  s-dom-'ng, 
of  song.  Then  your  hearts  shall  be  light- er, 
the     sun ;    And  my  peace,  like     a     riv  -  er, 
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Like  the  pearls    of    the 
And  your  path   shall  be 
Flowing    on  •  ward  for- 
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mom-ing,  They  shall  be  your  brightest  jew- els.     And  you    shall 

brighter,     And    a    share  of     all     Its    glo  -  ries      To    each   shall 

ev  -  er,        I     will  give    to    you,  and  make  you  Bright  stars    in 


be  mine;      And  yon    shall    be 
be- long;       To  each   shall    be- 
my  crown;  Bright  stars    in     my 
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■IF  YE  LOVE  ME."     Concluded. 
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mine,  And  yon    shall   be  mine;  They  shall  be  your  brightest  jew  -  els,    And  you      shall     be  mine. 

long,    To    each  shall   be -long;   And    a  share  of     all     its   glo-ries      To   each     shall     be- long. 

crown,  Bright  stars   in    my  crown ;  You  shall  be,  in     alt     my  glo  -  ry,  Bright  stars     in      my  crown. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 


0  HOLY  SAVIOUR  I 


Flemmino. 
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1.  O    ho-  ly  Saviour  1  Friend  un  ■ 
2.  What  tho' the  world  deceit-  ful 
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prove, 
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Since  on  thy  arm  thou  bidst  me 
And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  re  - 


lean.   Help  me  througb- 
movef       With  patient 


Li 1 


g^F4- 


1 — I — r 


.P2-_(S2- 


jg'v^f  it" 


-12- 


^s'- 


■-1 f 


P 


^^3 


•si: 


-•-^ 


I 


-fi?^ 


^^^ 


^E3E 


3= 


:1==f 


•s(- 


a 


fc^ 


out    life's  changing    scene.     By  faith  to  cling  to  thee  I 
un  •  compluluing       love,    Still  would  I  cling  to  thee  1 
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3  If  e'er  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Life's  weary  waste.with  thorns  o'eigrown. 
Thy  voice  of  love  in  gentlest  tone 
Still  whispers,  "  Cling  to  mel  " 

4  If  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
I'll  ask  not,  need  not,  au»ht  beside, 
So  safe,  80  calm,  so  satisued, 

The  soul  that  clings  to  thee  1 
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I  HEARD  A  VOICE. 


Arr.  from  Giaksimi. 
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1. 1    heard   a  voice,  the   sweetest  voice  That  mor-tal  ev 

2. 1     saw    his  face,  the    fair  -  est  face  That  mor-tal  ev  • 

3.1      felt    his  love,  the    strongest  love  That  mor-tal  ev  • 
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er     heard;     Ohl    how       It    made    my 
er     saw;  I      long'd    the    Sa  -  viour 

er     felt;         Ohl    how       it  drew     my 
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heart  re  -joice,  And   ev  -  'ry     feel  -   Ing  stirr'dl  'Twas  Je  -  sus  spoke   to  me      so   mild;    He 

to  embrace,    From  him   new  life       to  draw.  "Come  un  -   to  me,"    he  kind-  ly    said,  "And 

soul  a  -  bove.  And   made  my  hard   heart  melt  I       My    bur -den  at       his  feet     I      laid.    And 
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call'd  me  to     his     side.        And  said,  although  with  heart  de  -  filed,  I   might  in  him  con  •     fide. 
I     will  give  thee  rest;       The    ran-som-price    I      ful  -  ly   paid ;  Re  -  pent !  believe  I  be         blest  I" 
knew  the  joy    of    heav'n.     As     in     my  will- ing    ear     be   said   The   blessed  word,"/or  -    given!" 
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ONWARD  I  TARRY  NOT  HERE. 
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1.  We    are    trav  -  el  -  ers    here  below,     On  -  ward,  joy  -  ful 

2.  Oh,    the    light  of    that   sky   serene,    Mor-tal     vis  -  ion 

3.  Come,  and  join   us,    a      pil- grim  band,  Go  -  ing  home  to 

4.  Go  -  ing  home  to    the   fields  of  light,  Go  -  iug  home  to 
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-ly    still  we  go;     On-    ly     pil  •  grims 
hath  nev-er  seen;  Strains  no   mor-tal 
our    Father's  land ;  Crowns  of  joy      di - 
our  mansions  bright;  Oh!  how  nap  -   py 
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here     we  roam,  Je  -  sus  will  gath-er    his     children    home, 

ear     can  bear,    EcU  -  o  for  -  ev  -  er    their  mu  -  sic   there, 

vine  -  ly    fair,     Je  -  sus  will  give  to    his     children     there, 

we    shall  be,      Je-sus,  our  Sa- viour,  we  there  shall  see. 
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Onward t  onward!  tar- ry   not  here. 
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Guardian  an-  gels   hov-er-ing  near.  Sweetly  chant  their  beauti-ful  lay  "Come,oh  come  to  the  realms  of  day.'' 


W^- 


m 


± 


^ 


5=fe& 


-*-*- 


■V     V    If 


^ 


r 


132 


Mrs.  S.  B.  Herrick. 


JESUS,  THE  CHILDREN'S  KING. 
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L.  B.  Starkweathkb. 
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rap- turous  song 
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1.  A  -  wake,    my   heart,  a  -  wake,    my  ton?ue,  And    sing     a  -    loud  _  . 

2.  He  lived  for  us  a  life  of  care,  Tbat  we  his  bless  -  ed  -  ness  misht  share,And 
8.  He  asks  that  we  his  Iambs  may  be.  In  gen  -  tie  -  ness  and  pu  -  ri  -  ty,  _By 
4.  And  when    we   reach  the  gold-   en    shore,Where  toil     and     con- flict 
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are    o'er.  He'll 
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him     who      Is       the      child- ren's   King,  Of 
from    his       Fa  -  ther's    glo  -    ry      came;  Oh, 
crys  -  tal    streams,  in       pas  -  tiires    fair,  He'll 
place    us,      each       a        ra  -   diant   gem.    Up  ' 


him  who  bids      the 

sin^  a    •  loud      bis 

lead  us  with       a 

on  his  roy   -    al 


peo  -  pie       sing. 

won  -  drous    name. 

shep  -  herd's     care. 

di     -     a    -    dem. 
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Blessed,  bless-ed   Je  -  sus,    Bless-ed,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Je  -  siis  is     the  children's  King!  Ah,  yes,  we'll 
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JESaS  THE  CHILDREN'S  KING.    Concluded. 
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elDg    a  -  loud  for  Je  -  sus,  Sing    a  -  loud  for  Je  -  sus,  Sing   a-  loud,  for  Je-  sus  is  the  children's  King, 
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SHEPHERD,  WHILE  THY  FLOCK  ARE  FEEDING. 
Dr.  Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  Shep-  herd,  while  thy 

2.  While  the    storm    of 

3.  Shep- herd,    ev  -   'ry 
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flock     are 
life        is 
grace   com 
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feed  -   ing.  Take    these  lambs 

low  -  'ring,  Night    and  day 

bin   -   ing,  Keep    these  lambs 
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in       thine    arms, 

beasts      of       prey, 

in       thiue    arms. 


^=^ 


^ 


-la- 


4tt 


i 


%, 


dim. 


v\- 


i 


q;= 


-g(- 


ter  plead  -  Ing. 
de  -  vour  -  ing. 
re    -     clin  •  ing. 


Now  for 
Lurk  -  ing, 
On  thy 
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shel    -     ter        plead     •     ing, 
lie    -    vour     •      ing, 


heart 


clin 


ing, 

— /2— 


Now 
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On 
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ing,       are 
thy       heart 
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LOOK  AROUND  YOU. 


W.  F.  Sherwdt. 
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Mas  -    ter,      Hear     Him      call,       O      hear   Him  call, — 

lost       and     sorrowing  souls; 
suf  -   fered    pain    and      loss, — 


1.  Ye  who     love  the  Bless  -  ed 

2  Here  with  -    in  our    fa  -  vored 

8.  Tell  them     of  the    sin   .    less 

4.  See !  His      arms  are  wide  -  ex 


coun  -  try,     There    are 
Sa  -    viour—  How      He 


tend  -    ed.      Hear     Him      call,       O       hear    Him     call ! 
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"  Bear     jny 
Lead     them 
How      He 

"Bring  them 
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the    Rock     of 
their   sins    and 
to       me,    my 
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chil  -  dren, 
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died 
last 
died 
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for      all,   for 

great   trum-  pet 
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for     all,  for 
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rolls! 
cross ! 
aU!" 
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Look       a-    round  you!  there  are    thousands   Wait-ing    to       re-  ceive /Vom  you     my    call: 

my  call 
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LOOK  AROUND  YOU.  Concluded 
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round  you ;  Bear    to    these    my   lov  -  tng,    plead-  tog       call 


Look      a  -    round   you,   look      a 
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CALLING,  STILL  CALLING. 
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L.  O.  Emerson. 
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1.  Call-ing,  still  call-  ing,   Christ  pleads  a-bove ; 

2.  Call  ing,  still  call- ing,   Christ   is     the  way; 

3.  Call-ing,  still  call-  ing,   Christ  ev  -  er  seeks. 


Call  -  ing,  still  call  -  Ing, 
Call  -  ing,  still  call  -  ing, 
Call  -  tog,  still  call  -  tog. 


Christ  calls  In 
Christ  calls  to 
Christ    ev  -  er 
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love; 
-day; 
speaks ; 
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"Turn,  sinner,  be  not  lost,  While  saving  grace  Is  free ;  I  suffer' d  on  the  cross,  To  ransom 
•'Heed,  sinner,  heed  ray  call,  Turn,  now,  repent  of  sin;  I  cametobear  it  all,  ThvHoul  to 
"Come,  8inner,come  to  Me,    Take  what  I  wait  to  give,  Since  there  is  life   for  thee,  Coiuo  thou  and 


thee." 
win." 
live." 
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THE  SWEETEST  NAME. 
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1.  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  No  name    so  sweet   in   bea  - 

2.  And  when  he  hung  up  -  on  the  tree,  They  wrote  his  name  a  -  hove 
8.  So  now  up-  on  his  Father's  throne,  Almight  -  y  to  re-  lease 
4.0       Je  -  BUS,  by  that  matchles  name,  Thy  grace  shall  fail   us    nev- 


ven ;  The  name  be  -  fore  his 
him,  That  all  might  see  the 
us  From  sin  and  pains.  He 
erl     To-day      as    yes'ter- 


S2B43_!rz. 


iA 


-i—jC 


■*— 


« = 1 r  I '' ^ ^ — r^ P — r-' — r' 


Chorus. 


-CT-T 


i 


:^= 


M a— I — a ^ — i-4 L| 1 


J 1- 


^ 


^ 


^E 


;ee 


Ei^=^ 


won  -  drous  birth    To  Christ 
rea  -   son     we    For  -  ev  - 
ev   -   er    reigns.  The  Prince 
day     the    same.  Thou  art 


the   Sa  -  viour  giv  -  en. 

cr- more  must  love  him.    -^^    ,(,^e    to 

and  Sa  -  viour,  Je  -  sus. 

the  same  for  -   ev  •  er. 


sing    a  •    round  our  King,  And 


-i'—T- 


p=:l=^=^ 


-9 H« 1- 


J5^r^ 


^ 


!l£ 


It 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


hail 


him  bless-ed    Je-  sus ; 


K-f-irr 


For  there's  no  word  ear     ev  •  er  heard 


So  dear,    «o  sweet,  as    Je-  sus. 


m 


^(t 


21 


F=^ 


3 


1 — I- 


Pr^-rF=P= 


d= 


W.  F.  8. 


TRUST  IN  THE  LORD. 


F.  8. 


13T 


^m 


j=£=jd=ibfa4=l^ 


1 


-\— \- 


a^i£ 


J3E 


i 


:3=i:: 


3F 


3F 


^  ^ 


■^  ^ 


1.  It    l3     bet  •  ter  to  trust  In  the  Lord,Than  to    lean  on    the  wav-  er-ing    arm      Of  the  kings  and  the 

2.  It    is     bet  -  ter  to  trust  in  the  Lord,  For  the  word  ol    his  promise  is      sure;  Tho'the  way  may  be 
8.  It    is     bet  -  ter  to  trust  In  the  Lord.  Besting  firm  in    hia   In-   fi-nite    love ;  And  with  gladness  to 


e^igg^Sil 


-SI- 


eSe 


i 


EE= 


^E* 


i 


■it-it. 


_»_i. 


=«c 


p=^ 


n 


-t?-^- 


-v—^ 


b  b 


fcr 


Refrain. 


:1t:^ 


i^ 


e 


:S=^= 


:^ 


■la- 


prin-ces  of  earth;Goda- loue     is    a    refuge  from  burm.  Trust  the  Lord, 
rugged  and  dark,There  are  brightcrowns  for  those  who  endure, 
teiire  him  be  -  low,  Till  we    en  -  ter  hiskmgdoma  -  bove. 

Trust the  Lord  1 


4=^ 


Ob,  trust  in  the  Lord; 


^^ 


-19- 


-0 — O- 


_*      t 


1.^1^    .f      f 


■'-•«- 


w 


-X- 


# 


s 


-^*—v- 


r 


-^-r 


v^y 


r 


-V — Hi- 


V— *t 


-P- 


=te^ 


N— N- 


\— Ni 


^-F^ 


1^ 


^=^^^^1 


^«=r^ 


Ti_:Sr 


S 

a     > 


'*—W- 


-t- 


Low   at  his  feet  let  us  fall  1  Trust  the  Lord,  Oh,  trust  in  the  Lord.For  he   is  the  King  o- ver  all. 

Trust  the  Lord! 


Br  permission. 
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TO  THE  CROSS  I  CLING. 


Gborgb  Cooper. 

tea 


i^ 


Nr^i-^-Pi 


-4      ■& 


^fe^5^ 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


^ 


ev 
bil 


1.  Ref-  uge    in     my  pain  and  fear,       Blessed  boon   for  ■ 

2.  Anchor    of     my    wea-  ry   soul,    While  the  darkling 


^M 


^ 


er       near;    Hope  when   earth. ly 
Iowa     roll;      Pleas- ant     man  -  sion 


m^^ 


r=rT=f-^^p^^^ 


j^4^j-J- 


^ 


t^E 


Sq=^ 


3E 


fcn5= 


i?z#: 


^ 


-rr 


r 


1? 


hope  shall  fail.Balm  when  hearts  of    ter-ror  quail;  Liglitup-on     our  storm-y  way.  Friendly  guide  from 
of     my   rest,   Making    me     a       welcome  gaest;  Tok-en   of      our  Father's    loTe,WhiIe  in  doubt  and 

it 


P^»-lr-|'    nHlLi     r*J^L^'  li     I     1^^  -UX- X 


^=t 


£ 


=r1^ 


^ 


=f: 


day     to       day;        Life  may    joy      or    sor     row      -ing,  Sav  -  iour,     to      Thy  cross    I    cling  I 
fear     we     rove,       Death  may   joy      or    Sur  -  row    ■  ing,  Sav  -  iour,     to      Thy  cross    I    cling  I 


^^Fh% 


w^f—r 


I  'it 


^ 


-I*- 


TO  THE  CROSS  I  CLING. 


Refrain. 


Concluded. 

ad  lib. 


T  ,     . 

To    Thy  cross  I    cling,  To  Thy  cross  I   cling, 

To   Thy  cross,  To   Thy  cross,  Saviour,  to 


Thy  cross  I     cling. 


^ 


it 


t=t^ 


± 


I 


-(2- 


I        I 


f-f- 


-t2- 


-f 


Mrs.  S.  C.  Herrick. 
Tenderly. 


ONLY  ASLEEP. 


iH^ 


*=)= 


^ 


5 


M 


=1; 


r 


S 


It*- 

1.  Bear  lier,  oh  bear  her     so    ten-    der- ly,  Down  where  the   vi  -  o  -  lets    bloom;  Twine  no    dark 

2.  Fold  the  white  bauds  so    re  -  pos  -    ing-ly.       Angels  her    vjg  -  ils   shall   keep;  Close  those  sweet 

3.  Let    the  sweet  rose-buds  be    gar- land -ed     Fresh,  for  her    forehead    so        fair;  Twine,  too,    the 

4.  "On- ly      a-sleep,"  till   the    wak  -  ing    be.    When  the  glad  morning  shall   come;  On-    ly       at 

.  -       -P • — rP • • — rS" M—rP   '.   ri— — *- F — r? 1— — F — 1 *-r» 

>  \^.\  I  — P — h— FF — I ! — HS £— f^-=-f-» • — .»— 1-» — •■ 


i 


■I — \ — r 


H^ 


=t=t 


u^.b  I     ! 


S 


IF 


■z;!- 


5 


.J^ 


3E 


■sl- 


ip 


te 


cypress  wreath  o    -    ver  her,  Je  -  sus   b;i<  lighten'd  the  tomb,    Je  -  sua   has   lighten'd  the 

eyes  that  so     love  -  ing  -  ly  Say,  she     i-    on  -  ly      a  -  sleep,  Say,   she    is      on  -  ly      a  - 

ten-  der  white  HI    -    ly    bell.  In     the  soft  folds  of    her   hair,     In    the  soft   folds  of     her 

rest  'mid  the    bless  •  ed  -  uess,  Je  -  sus,  and  heav-en,  and  home,  Je  -  sus,  and  heav-en,  and 

,  ,_   ,    ^       »■ — o     I  O  ■  ^'—rf-     \         »-rO 0-'   .     i|g   •   I* ,• p—rJ^-^ 


-zO-. 


tomb. 

sleep. 
Lair, 
home. 


S 


r=f=T 


^^tix^^n 


^^ 


r 
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E.  N.  TXJKNKR. 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK. 


P 


L.  0>  E»EB80ir. 


SE 


^=^=* 


3= 


-!— 8(- 


-5=^-^ 


Zi-t^. 


^■ 


ss 


How    firm     on    the  hills      of     e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty,  rests     The  rock       of  my  strength.  In  whose 

What  bliss     be  -  youd  meas-ure,  to  dwell    on   that  Rock,   And  rest       in  its      shadow      so 

No       mor  -  tal   can    fath-om    the  depth   of    his    mind,    Nor  meas  -  ure  the    in   -    fi  -   nite 

O       thou     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing,  my  ref  -    uge  and  hope,    Thy  mer  -    cy  shall  shield  me,  thy 


Pt=hhr— F^ 


B^^^N^3^ 


^sfa^ 


t 


± 


^^^t 


"3^ 


q: 


3= 


^■- 


^ElE 


shel  -  ter  I  hide  I    What    dau  -    ger      ap  -  palls      me,  what     ill 

si    -    lent  and  deep  1— To     know,  while     all       e    -      vil  en    -     vi  - 

length  of  his  days—  The       sun     can  -    not    bright  -  en  the  path 

love    shall  de  -  fend,    Till       safe     with    the      spir  -  its  im    •  mor 


can  I      fear,  While 

rons  my  way.     The 

of  his    feet,     Be- 

-  tal  I     rest,      And 


-:^^^^ 


lEB 


t^- 


I 


^h 


Chorus. 


? 


UU^j!^ 


P^ 


--N 


^ 


^i 


strong  in 

eye  of 

cause  from 

praise  thee. 


^^ 


the  In    -    fl  •   nite    One,      I  s  -    bide. 

Om  -  nl    -    po  -  tence  nev  -   er        doth  sleep.  q 

his  glo  -    ly,       it     bor  -  rows       its     rays, 

e    -  ter  -    nal  -  ly,    world  with  -  out     end. 


Kock       of       ref 


ngei 


•rr"^^  T'-Ti*  •  tr 


IN  THE  SHADOW  OF  THE  ROCK.  Concluded. 
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I 


1^ 


E^ 


^ 


S^ 


— • r-- — » — .i.-  ^     t> » • • • • 

Hope      ol       my  life,  How  gi'eat     is       thy     mer  -    cy     that  reach-  eth      un 


to      me  I 


O 


m 


'-T—f 


:p==k= 


m 


p 


--t=t 


^3i^=e| 


-jtt 


£ 


T— #    4.-?-4r  ^ 


"^ 


-* — 1-= — •- 


while    thy    glorious    ma  -  jes  -  ty        1   own,   Still   may     I      the  power  o(    thy  ten  • 


der-  ness 

— •-- 


ii?^ 


t'  I  r  I 


rt 


JESUS,  SUN  OF  RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


-^-4- 


-A- 


3=1=1 


5=T 


■z;h^ 


g 


1.  Je  -  eus,SunofRighteousnes9,Brig;htest  beam  of  love  divine, ) 
With  the  ear  -  ly  morning  rays,Do  tbou  on  our darltness  shine  j  And  dispel.with  purest  light,A]l  our  night, 


11 


't^ 


^ 


^ 


trt=t 


-I*    l»    ta- 


:t=t 


itt 


-(=i- 


a 


-r-r 


2  Like  the  sun's  reviving  ray, 

May  thy  love,  with  tender  glow, 
All  oiir  coldness  melt  away ; 

Warm  and  cheer  us  forth  to  go. 
Gladlv  serve  thee  and  obey, 
All  the  day. 


3  Thou,  our  only  Life  and  guide! 
Never  leave'us  uor  forsake; 
In  thy  light  may  we  abide, 

Till  the  eternal  morning  break; 
Moving  on  to  Zion's  hill. 
Homeward  still. 
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Dr.  J.  G.  HoLULtn). 


-4        J^— ^ 


THE  STAR  OF  BETHLEHEM. 

(CHRISTMAS  CAEOL.) 


L.  O.  EioEitsoir. 


^ 
S 


-a-      ' 

1.  There's  a 

2.  There's  a 


B 


song      in    the  air,  there's  a       star      in    the  sljy ;  There's  a     mother's  deep    pray'r  and    a 
turn  -  ult    of  joy      o'er  the     won  -  der-  Jul  birth,  For  the     Virgin's  sweet  boy      is     the 


-^ 


^i^E^ 


^=^-\ri=i±=.^Eil 


^ 


i-=i 


ba  -  by's  low 
Lord   of    the 


cry!      And  the     star 
earth;  And  the     star 


rains    its    fire 
rains    its    fii-e 


s 


while    the    beau  -  ti  -  ful    sing.    For     the 
while    the    beau  -  ti  -  ful    sing.    For     the 


-^f^ 


^ 


^^n—t-^^f=rt=f=^^ 


p=^=p 


E^ 


JV-J- 


E^ 


'^      Refrain. 


A^y^j-j 


s^ 


^ 


iE 


:«= 


^ 


man  -  ger 
man  -  ger 


of 
of 


Beth 
Beth 


m 


le  -  hem      ci^a  -    dies      a    King  I 
le-hem      era   -    dies      a    King  I 


O       shine,     star  of    beau-  ty,  where. 


z-£ 


^ 


'^^ 


-^^ 


P=^^ 


THE  STAR  OF  BETHLEHEM.    Concluded. 
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m 


m 


3^^ 


mm 


:£= 


-*—*- 


=«*= 


-  e'er     mor  -  tals    roam,    Un  -  til 


* 4r-» 

ev   -    'ry    lost    pU  -  grim      is       gathered    safe  home,  tJn  -  til 


M       -*•      "P-        -o-      -c- 


Er~rT 


^ 


ev    -  'ry     lost     pil  •  grim 


^=^ 


Is    gathered   safe   home. 


-•--•--*• 


m. 


^t^ 


3  In  the  light  of  the  star  lie  the  ages  impearled, 

BAnd  the  song  from  afar  has  sweptoverthe  world, 
Every  heart  is  aflame,  and  the  beautiful  sing 
In  the  homes  of  the  nations, that  Jesus  is  King. 

Bef. 

4  We  rejoice  In  the  light,  and  we  echo  the  song. 
That  comes  down  thro'   the  night  from   the 

heavenly  throng; 


T3  Ay  1  we  shout  to  the  lovely  evangel  they  bring. 


And  we  greet  in  bis  cradle  our  Saviour  and  King. 

Eef. 


i^ 


Very  softly. 


RESPONSE  AFTER  PRAYER. 
Ps.  Kzxiil,  22: 


^ 


It 


:t=P 


T- 


-5*- 


Let  Thy  mercy,  O      Lord,  be    up  -    on     us,  ao  -  cord-ing    as     we  hope    In     Thee, 


tk.  •  men. 


■^'-t 


■n—^ 


22r 
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CHANT.    Thoughts  of  home- 


L.  B.  S1ARKWKA.THSB. 


r=t 


m 


st- 


— z> 

house, 

life 

there; 


z> 

Where  the  many 
That  flows  through  the 
Dear  friends   who  hare 


1.  I've  been  thinking  of  home ;  of  my  I     Fa  -    ther'g 

2.  I've  been  thinliingof  home;  of  the  I    river       of 
8.  I've  been  thinking  of  home ;  of  the         |    loved    ones 


g^ 


g 


S 


f— r 


4.  I've  been  thinking  of  home;  and  ray 
6.  I've  been  thinking  of  home;  and  I'm 
6.  I've  been  thinking  of  home,  yea. 


I   heart      is       I     full 

lone  -    ly       I     now; 
I  "home,  sweet  I    home;" 


Of  love  for  the 
My  spirit  doth 
Oh,  there  may  we 


iiamb      of 
long        to 


r 


Of  the  city  whose  streets  are  paved  with  gold ; 
Of  the  tree  that  stands  by  the  side  of  the  stream. 
With  whom  we  walked  to  the  death-river  side. 


Of  Its 

Whose 

And 


Who  his  precious  life  as  a  ransom  gave,  For  a 

In  the  Better,,Land,  where  the  ransomed  sing  Of  the 

With  the  white-robed  throng,  and  forever  raise  To  the 


CHANT.  Concluded 
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^ 


i 


^ 


]Mper  walls,  so  fair  to  behold,  'Which  the  I  right  -  eous  a  -  I  lone 
leaTes  In  mercy  with  blessings  teem.  The  sin  -  wound  -  ed  I  soul 
sadly  thought,  as  we  watched  the  tide,  Of  the    |    bap    •     py |    days 


BhaU    I    see. 
to       I   cure. 
of      I   yon. 


S^ 


I 


_)2- 


--ti- 


ttnfnl  race,  e'en  our  souls  to  save  From 
love  of  Christ,  their  Redeemer,  King ;  Of 
Holy  One  sweetest  songs  of  praise,  With 


Jus  - 

tice'e 

a   - 

vene 
costly. 

mer  - 

cy 

so 

glo    • 

ry 

and 

honor 

lug      I   rod. 
so  free, 

and     I   might. 


:l=^ 


CHANT.   "  Calm  on  the  Bosom  of  thy  God.' 


E. 


i 


?a- 


^-^^^ 


1.  Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  Ood,  I  I  I 'E'en  while  with  us  thy  foot- I  I  I 

TouQg  spirit,  I  rest  thee  |  nowl     |  steps  trod,  His  I  seal  was  Ion      thy  I  brow. 

a 


l& 


■g=ztz 


i 


•t9- 


42- 


X 


^z 


s. 


1 ^ 

S.  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  be- 1  l  I  They  that  have  seen  thy  look  I  |  I 

Death  1  Soul,  to  its  I  place  on  |  high  1  I  in  death,  No  I  more  may  { fear   to     I  die. 

S.  Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  I  I  i  But  O,  a  brighter  home  than  i  I  i 

boweiB,  whence  thy  meek  I  smile  Is  I  gone;  |  ours,  in  |  heaven,  is  |uuw  thine  I  own. 


I  GO  SINGING  ALL  THE  WAT. 

Words  sod  Music  by  Mrs.  T.  J.  Cook. 


^.Ii= 


It 


^- 


X 


-^ 


a:r± 
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1.  I  KO 

2.  Have  you 

3.  Do  you 

4.  Till         I 
Inst. 


sing  -  Ing  ail         the  way,  For 

found  the  8a    -    viour  true,  In 

thinlc  of  heav'n    as  home,  Do 

reach  the  realms    of  light,  And 


my         Pa  -    ther       thus     doth  say: 

his       prom  -  is    -       es        to  youf 

you        lone     there  -   in        to  roam? 
be    •    hold      his       pres  •  ence      bright, 

* e- 


-^ 


L^^ 

p— 

-(L- 

•-: 

^ 

1* 

» 

-^ 

F= 

1 

— 

-4^ 

1 — r- 

==?= 

—^ 

IflSt, 

i- 

on 

me       thv 

b=t 1= 

fear      and 

care. 

— J 

Be 

thou 

1 

free 

as 

bird 

of 

—<s — ai 

air." 

Has 

He 

brought  vou 

to         his 

feet, 

Low 

be    - 

fore 

the 

mer 

■    cy    - 

seatf 

Is 

your 
-    lug. 

life       k 

sweet     80    - 

cord. 

With 

the 

law, 

the 

sa    - 

cred 

wordf 

Soar 

sing  -   tag, 

will 

I 

be, 

Joy  - 

ous 

as 

the 

bird 

■  ling 

tree. 
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1 

Chorus, 


Wl 


I    go  smg-ing,  I  go 

Then  go  sing-ing.  Then  go 

Then  go  sing-ing.  Then  go 

I'll      go  sing-ing,  I'll  go 

■t H*-  ^^      f--  A  ^ 


sing  -  tag,      I 
sing  -  ing.   Then 
sing-ing,   Then 
sing  -  Ing,      I'll 


thF^ 


go  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing 

go  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing 

go  sing  -  ing,  sing  -  ing 

go  sing  -  tag,  sing  -  ing 


all 
all 
all 
all 


the  way ; 

the  way; 

the  way; 

the  way ; 


± 


-B^ 


...4- 


I  GO  SINGING  ALL  THE  WAY. 
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I  go  sing-  ing,      I  go  8ing-ing, 

Then  go  sing-  ing,  Then  go  sing-ing, 

Then  go  sing-  ing,  Then  go  sing-ing, 

I'll  go  sing-  iug,  I'll  go  sing-ing, 


-] — r- 

I  go 

Then  go 

Then  go 

I'll  go 


:=F 


$g=f- 


-t— r 

smg-  ing, 
slug -ing, 
sing  -  ing, 
sing  -  ing, 


T 


sing 
sing 
sing 
sing 


1/ 

■  ing 

ing 

ing 

ing 


all 
all 
all 
all 


the  way. 

the  way. 

the  way. 

the  way. 


Wm.  M.  Baker.  D.  D. 


HELP  ME.  0  LORD. 


'^tz 


rEid 


F.  GtniXAnMB. 


^^^^^^^^^^^ 


:^ 


r—f-^-tr-^ 


1.  Help    me,   O    Lord,   to      un  -  der  -  sfand  That    I      am  thine  to      be;         An-    6th- er  blood-boueht 

2.  For     this,  my   Mas  -  ter,  was      I      born,    For  this  was  born    a  -  gain;       For  this  was  brought  with- 

3.  For     this    in    love  Thou  smit  -  est      me    With  Thy  chas-tis  -  ing    rod,       That  with  more  7eal     I 


^ 


zt 


^ 


1=^^ 


=1=3: 


r  • 


i 


m 


mz 


ser  -  vant,  sent    To    bring  the  world   to    thee, 

in       thy     fold.  For   this     on  earth    re  -  main, 

may    de  -    light  To     do      thy  will,     0     God. 

-^*-^--g^;-g-.t--J  ..     ,^^ 


i  Give  me  Thy  Spirit,  that  I  may 
Do  better  service,  Lord ; 
Thy  work  the  measure  ol  my  life, 
The  measure  of  reward. 


I 
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Eev.  I.  N.  Tarbox 
Solo  or  Dubt. 


THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 
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i^^^^^^g 


X.  O  EmcBsodr. 
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^T"r^^"~^^-3^^"^ 


£^~-=r 
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1.  Ho  1      each 

2.  Ye        that 

3.  Let        the 


thirst, 
home, 
poor, 


Come  and  drink,  Oh, 
Buy  and  cat.  Oh, 
Come    and      drink.  Yes, 


eome  and 
Buy  and 
eome     and 


drink; 

eat; 

drink; 


Here  the    liv  -  ing  fountains  burst,     Come  and  drink.  Oh, 

Though  ve    have  no     mon-ey,    come,       Buy  and    cat,    Oh, 

They  shall  find  the    promise    sure.      Come  and  drink,  Oh, 


come 
buy 
come 


J^-^J-^-rJ---=^^ 


and    drink, 
and    eat. 
and    drink. 
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None    TThc 
Here       Is 
Rich      and 


m 


^ 


EE 


T^r 


P 


«=i= 


^ 


^. 


SEEJEI 


come    shall    come     in 

bread    that      can      suf   -    fice, 

poor,     the       high    and        low, 


vain.  This    shall     ease   their  burn  ■ 
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Here     is        food    of     rich 
Ye     have      no-  where^else 


mg 
est 
to 


pam; 
price, 
go; 


Kev  -    er 
Bought   with 
Come   where 
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i^^m^F^^^ 


shall  they  tiiiret  a  - 
cost-  ly  eac-  ri  - 
Uv  -  ing    wa  -  tees 


mj^j^- 


gain,  Come  and  drink, Oh, come  and  drink, 
tice,    Buy  and  eat,  Yes,  buy    and  eat. 
flow.  Come  and  driuk,Oli,come  and  drink. 
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Wherefore  spend  your  strength  for  nought  I 

Buy  and  eat,  Oh,  buy  and  eat; 
Eicher  bread  than  gold  ere  bought, 

Buy  and  eat,  Oh,  buy  and  eat. 
Call  off  now  thy  wandering  eyes, 
Hear  these  voices  from  the  skies, 
From  thy  sin  and  sloth  arise. 

Buy  and  eat,  Yes,  buy  and  eat. 


THOUGHTS  OF  JESUS. 


Kart  Jane  Deck,  1846. 
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8.  WlLHELM. 
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journey  thro'    a      des  -  ert  drear  and  wild,  Yet       is    my    heart  by  such  sweet  tho'ts  beguiled, 

2.  Tho'ts  of     his    love— the   root  of     cv  - 'ry  grace,'VVTiich  finds  in    this   poor  heart,  a    dwelling-place; 

3.  Thus  while  I     jour-ney    on,  my  Lord  to    meet.  My    tho'ts  and  med  -  i   -    ta-tionsare     so  sweet 


set 
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Of  Him  on  whom 
The  sun-shine  of  i 
Of      Him  on   whom 

-h     i   _L_:^--r 


-t*- 


~»~a 


lean.my Strength, my  Stay,    I     can  forget 

my   soul,  than  day  more  bright,And  my  calm  pil 
I  r   lean,my6treiigth,my   Stay,     I     can  forget 


the    Bor  -  rows  of    the 

•  low    of     re  -  pose  by 

the    sor  -  rows  of    the 


way. 
night, 
way. 
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w.  r.  8. 

March  movement. 


;^Efe^^3 


1^ 


IN  THE  MARCH  OF  LIFE. 

_^_. , . — ^- 
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W.  F.  Shbkwin.  Cop.  1874. 
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1.  In    the  march  of    life,  thro'  the   toil  and  strife  Of    the   winding    path    be  • 
.—In   the  march  of  life,  <f-c. 

2.  In    the    Christian  race  if     we   take  our  pIace,We  may  run  and    wea  -  ry 


^ore 
nev  - 


us,  We  have 
er;  Dal-  ly 
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Fine. 
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naught   to      fear  with   a 
press-  ing      on      till    the 
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Sa  -  viour  near.  And  his 
goal    be       won,  Un  -  to 
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ban  -    ner 
Je    •     sus 

-J-5_J_ 


wav  •   ing 
look  -  ing 


o'er      us. 
ev  -    er. 
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If    the     tempest       rise     in     the  dark'ning  skies.We  will  yield  to     no 
Cast-ing    all      our     care    on     the  Lord  by  pray'r,He  will  keep  our  feet 


re  -    pm 
frum  fall ' 


ing;  Tho'  the 
ing;  We  will 
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By  permission. 


IN  THE  MARCH  OF  LIFE.  Concluded. 
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D.C.  for  CvLo. 
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etorm  roar    loud,  thro' tbe       rift-  ed    cloud  There's  a        gold-    en        sun  -  beam      shin  •  ing, 
sure    ob  -    tain,  nor  have      run     in     vain    For    the      prize     of       God's    high      call  •  ing. 
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Mrs.  E.  N.  Turnkk. 


ASCENSION  HYMN. 


Spanish  Melodt. 
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1.  Son     of  God,  E  -  t^r  -  nal    One,  All   thine  earthly     la  -  bor  done— Lo  I  the  heav'nly  crown  Is  thine ; 

2.  Finished  is     the    sac- ri  -  fiee— Paid,  sal- ya- tion's  fear-ful  price  1  Man  may  live   because    He  died, 

3.  Ix>rd,  to   us    thy  word  re  -  new — "Go  ye    out,   ye    faith-ful    few;    Cometh  grief , or    cometbpatn, — 

J-J-,  t.r  F  ^  ■  J  ■ .'' .  i  .t  J. 


^^P^F^ 


=?f=i»= 
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"£±1 
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^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Lo!  the  an  •  gelic  host  di- vine  6reetthee,ho  -  ly  Son  of  God  I  Hail  thee  as  the  sovereign  Lord  I 
He,  the  sin-less — cru-ei-  fledl  Manmayrise  to  heav'nly  rest,  Rise  to  praise  him,  ev  -  er  blesti 
Count  all  tri-  als    but    as    vain ;  What-so-e'er  your  way  of  -  fend,  /    am  with  yuu    till   the    endl" 


^ 


X 


^ 


Fi^-F  rii  F  £ 


It 
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CHRIST  FOR  THE  WORLD. 


8.  Wouoorr. 


W.  F.  8HKBWIM. 


fi^ 


i 


^^^^^^^ 
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^^=^F^ 


1.  Christ  for  the  world  we  ulng;   The  world  to  Christ  we  bring,  With   lov- ing  zeal;      The    poor  and 

2.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing;   The  world  to  Christ  we  bring,  With  fer- vent  prayer;  The    wayward 


9.    I        I       III         i/    I      I  I        i       i     fj" ^-f^f 


iE 


i^^ 
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ti 
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It 
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them  that  mourn,  The   faint  and    o  -  ver-bome,  Sin  -    sick  and  sorrow-worn,  Whom  Christ  doth  heal, 
and    the    lost,     By     rest-  less   pas-  sious  tossed,  Itedeemed,  at  countless  cost.  From  dark  des  -  pair. 


m^^^ 


s^^- 


-e^ 


t    :f 


I 


:t=t 
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8  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing, 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  one  accord ; 
With  us  the  work  to  share,  . 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lot4. 


;  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

With  joyful  song; 
The  new-bom  souls,  whose  days. 
Reclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 
To  Christ  belons. 


■  COME  UNTO  ME." 
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^ 


Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor,  and  1  give  you  rest ; 
are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  J 


Take  my  yoke  upou  /ou  and  learn  of  me,  for  I  am  ) 
meek  and  lowly  of  heart,  and  ye  shall  And  J 


ja — ts- 


^ 


i 
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m 


'f^-=$ 


i-n 
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rest       an  •    to       your  souls ;       For  my  yoke    Is     ea  -  sy,   and  my  bur  •   den    is    light,       my 


~iSZ 


r^r=T 


f-^ 


^^^l^iP^ 
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yoke      is        ea  •  sy,   and  my  bur  -  den   light.     Come     un  •  to     me,         Come    un  •  to  me. 
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Richard  Rtorrs  WrLUS, 


THROUGH  THY  PROTECTING  CARE. 

(MORNING  HYMN.) 


L.O.K. 
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P^ 
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iff-    -•-   -#-     • 

1.  Thro'     thy     pro  •    tect  -  ing     care,       Kept  till      the 

2.  God        of     our       Bleep-  ing    hours,     Watch       o'er     us 


dawn  -    ing; 
wak  -    ing; 


^ 


Taught     to    draw 
All       our    im  • 
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zsz 
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-42- 
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near     in       pray'r,     Heed 
per  -  lect    pow'rs,     In 


we      the       warn  •  .ng. 
thine  hand      tak    ■     'ug. 


O 
In 


thou    great 
us      thy 


God,  with    thee 
work    ful  •   fll. 
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r-i  . 
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Glad  •  ly       our  souls  would  be,        Ev  -    er  -  more  pr;iis-ing   thee,      God      of 
Be       with    thy    chil  -  dren  stUl,     Those  who    o  -  bey     thy  will,       Nev  -  er 


-gh 


^ 


the  mom  -  Ing. 
for  -  sak  •  Ing. 
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fe^ 
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NATIONAL  PRAISE, 


Em 


:  ■         T 

p    to  thee,  Al  -  might-y     Fa-  ther,  Ancient    of 
3.  While  a  na  -  lion's  heart  is   leap-  ing,  Mighty      in 


e-  ter  -   nal     days;  Throned  in  un  -  ere  -a  -  ted 
its  gush  -  ing     joy :    May   the    song  of      a  -  dof^ 

^ 


SE£^ 


t=.t 


=F«- 


-1 — »-y— 


=P=^ 


T- 


-h—\ 1 — 


Pid^fUirizt, 
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qi 


^=^?=s^^ 


■SE^ 
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-i=^ 


glo  -  ry,    Hear  us  while  our  song  we       raise. 
a  -  tion,    AU   its  grate- fulpow'rs  em  -  ploy. 


SaEiEEi 


-1: 


^$^=^ 


Praise  for  the      un  -  ceas-  ing  boun  -  ty,  Poured  with 
Thine,  O  Lord,  shall    be    the  king  -  dom,  Thine  the 


-t 1 
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^is?=I^ 


SyP^^fe^ 


=1^ 


r-:J^ 


=J=t: 


:i^-'>-Jr*r 


■*~ 


an     In- dul  -  gent  hand;    Praise  for  blessings   ^lill  In  -  creasing.  Crowning  Freedom's  favored  land, 
pow'r  and  glo  -   ry     be ;       Thine  thro'  endless     a  -  ges    rqll-  iug,  Thine  thro*  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 
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HEAVENLY  PASTURES. 


C.  Wdikwobth.  tr. 


X.  S.  SULLIVAK. 


is 
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PH 
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1.  Ten-der      Shepherd,  thou  hast  still'd  Now   thy      lit-    tie  lamb's  brief  weep  -  Ing;       Ah,    how 

2.  In      this    world  of  care    and     pain,  Lord,  thou woiildst no    Ion  -  ger    leave       it;        To     the 

^:^   <^  ■  -r  r 


fc4: 


--t:=t 


It 
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m M- 4«^ fl- 
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3^*- 
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=«i= 
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peace  -  ful,    pale,  and  mild       In      its     nar  -  row    bed 
sun  -  ny,    heavenly    plain    Thou  dost  now    with   joy 


f— f— ^=^ 


— • ^ jih- 

'tis      sleep -ing!     And     no     sigh     of 
re    -  ccive    it —  Cloth'd    in     robes    of 

=t     :£     4=.       J      .       - 


4SZ- 
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anguish  sore  Heaves  that  lit  -tie     bo  -  som    more. 


anguish  sore  Heaves  that  lit  -tie     ho-  som    more. 
Bpo^less  white,Xow  it  dwells  with  thee    in      light. 


T— r— pr 
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8  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  Hvlnf;, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving; 
Then  the  gain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  thou  take  what  most  we  love. 


John  S.  Adams 


THE  ANGELS'  CALL. 
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L.  O.  Embbsox. 
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1.  I  hear  the    an-    gels    call  -  ing,  They're  call  -  ing  me        8-way;       I     must  he     up       and 

2.  There  are  pains  that  I      can    soft  -  en,       And  bur-  dens   1       may  share ;    And  hopes  with  which  to 
8.  Then,  when  the   day       is     clos  -  Ing;      The   wea  -  ry  shall     have   rest,      The  mourners  cease      to 


pa^ 


-?•- 


-<?- 
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feE^ 
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la  -  bor,  Must  work  while  it 
bright- en  The  shad-ows  of 
Ian  -  guish;  Peace  reigns  in       ev    - 

T        g-     r-^-r-,»^f^--g-- 


is  day. 
des  -  pair, 
'ry  breast. 


Ko     more     I       wait;     but     earn-  est,       Be- 


f^ 
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gin    at     ear  -    ly    mom ;    For     an  -  gels  now     are    call-  ing.       And    I     shall  soon     be     gone. 
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JERUbALEM,  MY  HAPPY  HOME. 


I    ^  J    , 


-0—*- 


Ii=*= 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -   sa-lem,  my    hap  -  py  home,  How  do       I  sigh     for     thee;      When  shall    my  la  ■•  bors 

2.  No   sun,  nomooD,  in  borrowed  light,  Re- volve  thine  hours  a  -  way;        The  Lamb   onCal-v'ry'i 

3.  From  ev  -  'ry  eye    he  wipes  the  tear,  All  sighs   and_  sor  •  rows  cease ;       No   more    al-  ter  -  nate 


^*#= 


!^S 
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=^(C=^ 
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Alto. 


Soprano. 


IE 


i^zi! 
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^E^ 


have    an  end?  Thy  joys    when  shall    I       see? 

moun-tain slain,  Is    thy       e  -  ter  -  nal     day.     Je-ru- salem,  Je-rn-ealem,  Je-ru  •  sa-lem,  my 
hope  and  fear.  But    ev   •    er  -  last  -  ing    peace. 
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kfc^ 
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Chorus. 
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hap  -  py  borne,  How  do  I  sigh  for    thee.        Je-ru-salem,  Je-rusalem.Howdo   I   sigh  for  thee. 
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SufTTn,  IT.  MrrcHEix. 

hi 


THERE  IS  AF  EDEN  BRIGHT  AND  FAIR. 
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1.  TTiere  is       an      E  -   den,  bright  and  fair,     A    Ijing  -  dom   far      a  -    way,    Where  truth  and    vir-  tue 

2.  The  way      Is      o  -    pen    to       us     all,    The  gold  -  en     gate's  a    -  jar:        And   sll       ver    rays  are 

3.  The  streets  are  paved  with  gold,  they  say,    Its    gar  -  dens   nev  -  er       fail;      And  ne'er     Is  heard  the 
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reign  su-preme,  And  none  are  led  a  - 
glist- 'ning  on  Its  sbln.-ing  walls  a  - 
voice    of    war,    Or    fam  -  ine's  mourn-  ful 
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stray ;  It      is       an      ev  -    er  -  last  -  ing  borne.  That's 

far;  The    an  -  gels    join      in    sweet-  est  praise,With- 

wail;         But    on      the    right   sad    on      the    left,     A 
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will. 
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skies. 


built  up-on  a  hill.  And  all  who  seek  to  en  -  ter  there  Must  serve  the  Mas  •  ter's 
In  the  pal  -  ace  bright.  And  all  who  wish  to  en  -  ter  in  Must  al  -  ways  do  what's 
scene    of  glo  -   ry      lies,        And  ev  -'ry-thing  is     splendor  in     That  home     a  -  bove     the 
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E.  Johnson. 


THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER. 


W.  G.  FisCHKR,  by  per. 


m 


ziz 


:^?i=r=: 


J 


3-=r 


i-i 


^3EE3E 


^=i= 


E^ 


1.  Oh,  sometimes  the  shad-ows  are  deep,  And  rough  seems  the  path  to   the   goal; 

2.  Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day,  And  sometimes  how  wea-ry    my   feet ; 
8.  Oh,  near   to     the  Rock  let    me  keep,      If    blessings    or  sor-rows   pre- vail; 
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And  sor-rows,  soms- 
But   toil-  ing    in 
Or    climbing  the 
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Chorus. 
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times,  how  they  sweep  Like  tern -pests  down  o  -    ver    the   soul. 

life's  dust- y     way,     The  Rock's  bless-ed   shad  -  ow   bow  sweet  I      O,    then    to 
mountain  way  steep.     Or  walk  -  ing   the  shad  -  ow  .  y    vale. 
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the  Bock     let    me 
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fly,  To    the    Rock     that    is    high  •    er    than      I; 

let     me    fly,  is     high  •    er    than    I, 
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THE  ROCK  THAT  IS  HIGHER.    Concluded. 
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then     to     the  Bock    let     me    fly,     let     me    fly,      To    the  Rock   that   is    high  -  er    thtn    I. 
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Mary  A.  Lathbdry, 


BREAK  THOU  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE. 

STUDY  SONG.  W.  F.  Shbrwin.  1UT7,  by  per. 

J— rj^T-, n-r -r^ ,-rH ! 1 K-rl 1- 
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^^^ 
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^=t: 


"SZ. 
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1.  Break  thou  the  bread  of     life.  Dear  Lord,  to     me,      As    thou  didst  break  the  loaves  be- sUe    the    sea; 

2.  Bless  thiu  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To    me,   to     me.     As    thoudidst  bless  the  bread  by    G»  •   H  -  lee; 
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Be-yondthe    sa-credpage     I    seek  thee,  Lord;    My    splr-it   pants  for  thee,   O       liv-lngWordI 
Then  shall  all  bond- age  cease.  All   fet-ters     fall.      And     I    shall  flud  my  peace.  My     All     In     AIL 
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H.  B.  P. 


YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 


H.  B.  PiiAtKR,  by  per 


€ 


1.  Yield    not    to    temp- ta  •    tlon,     For    weakness    la        eln;  Each     Tlc-t'ry  will  help     ni 

3.  Shun     e  -  ril    com-  pan  •  ions,     Bad     language  dia  •    dain ;  God's  name  bold    in    rev-  'rence, 

8.  To       bim  that     o'ercom-eth      God     giv-eth     a       crown;       Thro^ faith  we   shall  con  -  quer. 


m: 


W^ 


fe^=jx=^^L4^«£^^g^E^aE^EI^f^^g^ 


Some     oth  -  er  to  win; 

Nor      talie    it  in  vain; 

Tho'       oft  -  en  cast  down ; 

-J- 


Fight  man- fill  -  ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  pas- aions  sub  •  due; 
Be  thoughtful  and  earn  -  est,  Kind  -  heart-  ed  and  tm« ; 
He     who    Is     the    Sa  •  viour,  Our  strength  will  re  •    new ; 


m 


^t 


It: 


1 — r 
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Chorus. 


^ 


* 


Look    er  -  er     to     Je  -    sub,     He'll    car  •  ry    you    through.     Ask    the    Sa-vionr    to    help    yon, 


E^-r-^ 


:f 


-»—r- 


P^^iL— ^ 


r — ''r^ — : — rr 


y     hi     t     y 


^»^ 


YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION.    Concluded. 
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Comfort,  Strengthen,  and  keep  you;   He     Is    will-Ing     to     aid  you,   He    will  car  -  ry    you  through, 

I  Ik      Ik       ■       - 
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SUN  OF  MY  SOUL. 


m 


\      '  -     -  ^ 

1.  Sun   of    my  8oul !  thou  Sa  •  viour  dear.    It    is  not    night  if     thou   be  near;    Oh>  may  no  earth-bom 

2.  When  soft  the  dews  of    kind-  ly    sleep    My  wearied  eye  -  lids    gent  -  ly  steep,     Be   my  last  tho't,  how 
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1^    II 

cloud  a  -  rise       To  hide  thee  from  thy    servant's  eyes. 
sweet  to    rest     For  -  ev  -  er     on     my    Saviour's  breast. 


3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve. 
For  without  thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh. 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 


4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake. 
Ere  through  the  world  my  way  I  tak«; 
Abide  with  me  till  in  thy  love 
I  lose  myself  in  heaven  above 
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BEYOND. 


W.  A.  TdKBUTTOS. 
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I    shall  be  soon ; 


-^— P- 


r<9- 
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I    shall  be    soon. 
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Befrain. 


home. 
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z»—:rsz 
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-«=— t^ 
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Love,    rest,     and    home! 
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Sweet        home  I 
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Lord,     tar   •    ry        not, 


but     come. 


1^ 


-J- 


e^ 


-r 


T 


homet. 
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1  Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weeping,  | 
I  shall  be  soon ;  || 
Beyond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping,  | 
Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping,  | 
I  shall  be  soon. 
Rkf. — Love,  rest  and  home!  Sweet  home  I 
Lord,  tarry  not,  but  come. 

t  Beyond  the  rising  and  the  setting,  | 

I  shall  be  soon ;  || 
Beyond  the  calming  and  the  fretting,  | 
Beyond  remembering  and  forgetting  | 

I  shall  be  soon,  ||— BxF. 


8  Beyond  the  parting  and  the  meeting,  | 
I  shall  be  soon ;  || 
Beyond  the  farewell  and  the  greeting,  | 
Beyond  the  pulse's  fever  l>eating,  | 
I  shall  be  80on.||— Uef. 

4  Beyond  the  frost-cbaln  and  the  fever,  | 

I  shall  be  soon;  \ 
Beyond  the  rock-waste  and  the  .river,  | 
Beyond  the  ever  and  the  never,  | 

I  ihall  b6  soon.D— Ret. 


HARK  I  THE  VOICE  OF  CHORAL  SONG. 
TEMPERANCE  HYMN. 
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1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  cbor-al  song  Floats  up- on     the  breeze  a- long,  Chanting  clear,  In    sol  •  emn  lays, 

2.  Save  (romsin'sdestnictivebreath,  Save  from  sorrow,  shame,  and  death;  From  intemper-ance  and  strife, 
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Han    redeem'd,  to    Ood     the       praise  I 
Save    the  bus-  band,  child-  reu,       wife  t 


An-  gels,  strike  the  gold  -  en  lyre !    Mortals,  catch  the 
Cour-age!  let      no  heart    de-spair;  Might- y    is      the 
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heav'n-ly   flre I  Thousands  ransomed    from  the  grave.  Mil- lions  yet    our  pledge  shall       save' 
truth    we  bear  I   Forward,  then,  bap  -  tized    in  love.   Led    by  wis  -  dom  from      a    -     bovel 
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Emma  Pttp. 
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^Ete' 


BEAUTIFUL  HOPE. 


WU-HKLM. 
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1.  Beau-ti-  f  ul  theme  that  Je  -  sua  lives,  Beau-  ti  -  f  ul  hope  the  message  give*;  Glo  -  ry   and  hon  ■  or     to 

2.  Beau-ti-fulbopelthen  let  us  rejoice,  Then  we  willhear  the  Saviour'svoicoiClasping   in     love         the 
8.  Beau-ti- ful  hope  my   bos-om  fills,   Beau- ti  -  ful  message  with  rapture  thrill*;  Jesus  has  conquer'd  tha 

-*—f F—T^ 0 — ^ 
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Refrain. 
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him  shall  be;   Now  and  for-ev  -  er  in  Christ  we're  free. 

euid- in^  hand,  Lead-ing    us     on    to     the  bet  -  ter  land.    Beantl- ful  hope  that  gilds  my  sky,  Yonder  wher* 

oread-ea  tomb ;  Beau-  tf-  ful     hope  t    sweet  rest  and  home. 


^ 


:^=3-- 


^  -    -#• 


^^^M 
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^^^^ 


arch-  es  are    lifted  high  I  vlThen  the  bright  portals  of  heav'o  shall  ope.  Then  I  shall  gain  my  beanti-ful  hop«. 
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BLESSED  IS  HE  THAT  CONSIDERETH  THE  POOR. 
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L.  O.  E. 
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Blessed     Is      be    that  ooD-sld  •  er- eth    the     poor;       Blessed    la      be    tbst  con  -  sld  -  er- eth    the 
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a-f-r  r  it-rrtriTt 
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f^^ 
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1   J  I  < 


f J-LJ-^ 


p«or,   The  Lord  will  de  -  liv  •  er    blm     in      time     of     troa-ble.    In     time     of   trou-ble;  The 
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Lord  will  de-  liv  -  er  bim   In      time  of  trouble,       Blessed     ii     he     that  con  -  sld  -  er-  eth   the  poor. 
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OH,  SEEK,  AND  YE  SHALL  FIND. 


ISlXOK 
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^IM-iJ-i^t^^i^^ 
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1.  O     wea-ry    eouls,  that    on- ward  creep,  In  dark-ness  and    in     pain!       O    hearts,  that  droop  with 

2.  The  bliss    ye   crave    is    near    at    hand.  While  blindly    ye  may    stray;    Your  Sa  -  viour  leads    you 
8.    A     land    of     rest  from  all   your  care,   A    home  of  pure   de  -  light;      An    end      of       all      the 


1^^^^ 
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U=if=p=* 
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i==t 


t=J 


f-=±=t:=--tt:=t=^ 
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sor- rows  deep,  In  sun- light  and   in     rain!    Behold    a  -  far    the  shining  Cross,  Nor  spurn  the  welcome 
to     the  land,  Sweet  land  of  per- feet   dayl     The  Master  comes,  oh,  la  -  l)or  well.  Your  sheaves  in  or-tler 
grief  you  share,  Oh,  they  are  near  our  sight !  Have  simple  faith  and  trust  in  him,  And  lo  1    no  long  -  er 
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hand!  Why  grope  your  way  in  fear  and  loss?  Oh,  seelc,  and  ye  shall  find;  Wliy  grope  your  way  in 
bindl  The  blest  re  -  pose,  oh,  who  may  tell?  But  seek,  and  yo  shall  find;  The  Ijlest  re-pose,  oh, 
blind.    We  gain  the  realms  of     Ser  •  a-phimlThenseekandye    shall   find;    We  gain    the  realms  of 


^t 


==b: 


E^ 


:iz.zl: 


OH,  SEEK,  AND  YE  SHALL  FIND.    Concluded. 
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fear  and  loss?  Ob,  seek,  and  ye  shall  fliid,  Oh,  seek,  and  ye  shall  find.  Oh,  seek,  and  ye  shall  find, 
who  can  tell?  But  seek,  and  ye  shall  find.  Oh,  seek,  and  ye  shall  find,  Oh,  seek,  and  ye  shall  find. 
Ser  •  aphim  1  Then  seek,  and  ye  shall  find,    Ob,  seek,    and  ye   shall  find,  Oh,   seek,  and  ye    shall  find. 
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Saxuix  TVolcott,  D.  D. 
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COME  TO  ME. 


S.  WlLHKLM. 
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1.  Come    to  rae,      0     soul     be-night  -  ed.  Lone  -  ly,  rest  -   less,  come   to  me ;     Come     to    me,    by 

2.  Come    to   me,       O     soul     af- fiict  -   ed,  Hea-  vy-  la  -    den,  come   to    me;     Come     to    me,    by 
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come 
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8  Come  to  me,  O  soul  relenting, 
Contrite,  humble,  come  to  me; 
Come  to  me,  thy  guilt  repenting. 
Come,  come  to  me. 

4  Come  to  me,  O  soul  believing, 
Hopeful,  trustful,  come  to  me* 
Come  to  me,  thy  life  receiving, 
Come,  como  to  me. 
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First  time.  Duet. 


LIFT  UP  YOUR  HEADS. 

(EASTEE  ANTHEM.) 


L.  O.  Emebson. 
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LUt  up  your  heads,    O      ye  gates,  And  be     ye  lift  -  ed  up,    ye  er  •  er  -  last  -  Ing    doors,  And  the 
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Repeat  in  Chorus. 
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King    of       glo  •  ry   shall   come    in. 


Who  is    thu  King  of     glo  •  ryf        Who  is-    the  King  of 
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Lord,  strong  uud     might- y; 
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Lord, 
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LIFT  UP  YOUR  HEADS.   Continued. 
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Lift        up    your  heads,       O         ye       gateH, 
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£t  •  en  lift  them  up,  ye   ev  •  er  •  last  -  ing    doors,  And  the  King    of      glo  -  ry       Bball  come     In. 
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1^. 

glo  -   ryf 

-^ -^- 

Who 

te       the  King    of 

-a 

glo  . 

-f- 

=3— J=b^l;= 

ryf       The  Lord    < 

-  r  r--  ■ 
1  -1   ■  ■ 

)f 

•- 

jw    * 

-   » 

=t=i 

i— 

172 


P 


LIFT  UP  YOUR  HEADS.   Concluded. 
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hosts,        tbe       Lord      of        hosts; 


He 


is       the  King      of 
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^ 


F 


^^ 


W=^ 


^ 


f 


E^£ 


^^ 


-r-t 


if 


4^j=^4J.d^gH^ 


i 


-st- 


-2St 


^      1 


King,     the  King      of        glo    -    ry, 
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Fabes. 


HARK  I  HARK  I  MY  SOUL. 
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Wm.  F.  Shkrwin.    Cop.  1878. 


173 


M 


■=\- 


^ 


=^- 


pSi 


^ 


-j--^ 


fl- 


5 


•z;!— 


■»- 


1.  Hark!  hark  I  my  soul  I  Angel  -  Ic  songs  are  swell-ing  O'erearth's  green  fleldsand  ocean's  wave-beatshore; 
3.  On -ward  we  go,      for  still   we  hear  them  sing -ing,"Come,weary  souls,  for  Je- sns  bids  you  come;" 
8.  Far,    far     a- way,   likebellsat    even- ing  peal- ing.  The  voice    of  Je  -  sus  sounds  o'er  land  and  sea; 
4l.  An  -  gels,  sing  on  1    your  faithful  watch-es  keep  -  ing.  Sing    us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs  a-  bove, 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing.    Of    that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  morel 
And  thro' ihe  dark,     its    ech- oes  sweet- ly  ring  -  ing.  The    mu  -  sic     of     the    goa-pel  leads  us  home, 
by  thousands  meek-ly  steal -ing,  Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  wea-ry  steps  to  thee, 
shall  end    the  night  of  weep-  ing.  And  life's  long  shadows  break  in  cloudless  love. 
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And     la  -  den  souls 
Till    morning's  joy 
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An -gels    of    Je  •  sus!   An -gels   of   liorht;    Sing- ing    to     wel- come  the   pil-grimsot   the  night. 
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CHRIST.  THE  FOUNTAIN. 


Edward  A.  Bashes. 


L.  O.  Emeksok. 
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strife, And  it 

gain; And  its 

save, That  jre 


1.  Lo!    a    Foun 

2.  Lol  the  Foun 

3.  Thus  tlie  Foun 


tainstandsto  -  day Where  we  see bothsinand 

tain  flows  for     thee Seel£-ing  now thysoulto 

tain,  in     its     flow, Ev  -  er  seeiss thysoulto 
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1.  Lol     a    Foun  -  tain 

2.  Lo !    the  Foun  •  tain 
8.  Thus  the  Foun  -  tain. 


stands  to  -  day, 

flows  for  thee, 

in      its  flow. 


Where  we    see       both 

Seelj-  ing   now     thy 

Ev  -  er  seelfs     thy 
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sin    and  strife; 
soul  to    gain; 
soul  to    save; 
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flows to  wash   a-   way Scar-let     sins.. 

wa         •         ters,  pure  and    free Take    a-    way. 

may re  •  aemption    Imow,....        By   the     life.. 


from  ev  - 'ry    life;  Bless- ed 

eachcrim-son  stain;  Bless- ed 

He    free  -  ly    gave ;  Bless-  ed 
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And   it    flows 
And  its     wa 
That  ye    may 


to  wash  a  -  way 

ters,       pure  and   free, 
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CHRIST,  THE  FOUNTAIN.    Concluded. 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE,  0  GOD  I 
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We  praise  Thee,  O    God  I    we  acknowledge  Thee  to  be    the  Lord,  All  the  earth  doth  worship  Thee,  the 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE,  0  GOD  I    Concluded. 
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I  WILL  SING  OF  THE  MERCIES  OF  THE  LORD. 
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I  WILL  SING  OF  THE  MERCIES  OF  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 
Fine.    A  little  slower'    Semi  Cho. 
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WELCOME  HOME! 
(WelcomiDg  the  return  of  a  Pastor.) 
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1.  Shout  forjoyl(9houtforioy!)8houtforjoy!(sboutforjovl)  Wake    ev  -  'ry 

2.  Once     a-gaiD,(once  a- gain,)  once   a- gain, (once  a  -  gain,)  The     song    of 
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cheer  -  ful  voice  let  all  pro  -  claim  The  good-  ness  of  the  Lord. 
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WELCOME  HOME  I 
D.C.    Ad  lib.  (after  last  verse.) 
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welcom«  home  a-gain  I 

make  the  mourner  glad.  Home,    home  I  sweet,  sweet  home !  Prepare  us,  dear  Saviour,  to  meet  in  thy  home. 
con  -  se-  cratiou  true. 
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GO  FORTH   AND  WORK. 


1.  Go  forth 

2.  Go  forth 
8.  Go  forth 
4.  The  field 


and  work  for    Je   -  sua,  Glad-ly,   one   and   all  1 

and  work  for    Je  -  bus,  With  an  earn  -  est  heart  I 

and  work  for    Je   -  bus  !  .Judgment  draweth  nigh ! 

is  white   a  -  bout  you,  Dare  not    i  -  dly  stay  1 


^ 


While  the  bright  sun  shin  • 
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day  de  -  clin  -  eth.  And  the  shad-  ows  fall., 
words  of  glad  -  ness ;  No  -  biy  do  thy  part,, 
way-  Bide  fall  -  ing ; Leave  them  not  to  die,., 
glail  -   ly   reap  -  ing,  Hcav'u's  own  bar  -  vest    day^...  . 
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And     the     Bhad  -  ows    fall. 

No  -  bly       do      thy    part. 

Leave  them    not       to      die. 

Heav'n'sown  bar  •  vest    day. 
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182  ONCE  AGAIN  tHE  YEAR  IS  DONE. 

Clara  L.  Shattcck.        (CLOSE  OF  THE  YEAR,  OR  OTHER  AlWIVERSARY.) 
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1.  Once    a  -  gain     the 

2.  By    Thine   ev  -    er 

3.  Love  hath    hallowed 

4.  Giv  -  er      of      our 


year      is    done;  Once     a-  gain  a    song     we    raise;  Fain  and  pleasure 

per  -  feet   way  Thou   our  steps  hast  on  -  ward  led,     And  our  souls,  in 

all      the   past;  Trust  doth  make  the    fu  -  ture  fair;     On    thy   love  our 

earth- ly     days  I  Grant  us  more  of    Thee    to    know;  Make  each  life    a 
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storm  and    sun,  Lord,  for   all      we  ren  -  der 
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Joy    and  gladness  here    abound ;  Goodness   all  theye8rhathcrowu'd,Joy  and  gladness  here    a- 
Tbou  hast  sent   usnaughtbutgoodjFaithful    has  thy    promise  stood.  Thou  bastsent  us  naught  but 
And   in    song  our   lips  employ;    Take  thy  present  good  with  joy.  And  in    song  our   lips   cm- 
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1.  Morning  star,  In    splen-dor 

2.  See    the   des-  ert    robed  in 
8.  Lond  ho-  Fian-  nas    bail    His 
4.  Son    of    Da-  vid,  Prince   of 
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•  ty,    See     the 
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ry.  Born    to 

hail    thee  on     thy     way; 
rose     of    Sha  -ron  bloom 
gar-  ments  crown  Hia  birth; 
set     thy    peo  -  pie     free ; 
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hap  -  py  voi  -  cea,  Christ   the  Lord    is    bom 
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port  the  sto  -   ry,  Peace,  good  will    to      all 
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Sweet  -  ly  chime  this    Christmas  morn  I  Ring  mer-  ry   bells ;  ring  mer-  ry    bella !  Christ  i  he  Lord  is    bom. 
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WHAT  LOVE  HATH  THE  FATHER. 
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1.  What  love  hath  the  Fa-  ther  be  -  stow'd  up- on  us,     To  call  us     the  children  of 

2.  No  heart    can  conceive,  and  no      eye      can  behold  What  joys  are  prepared  by    the 
8.  The   gate -way  of  pearl,  and   the    pavements  of  gold.  Are  not  iike   the  jew- els    of 
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with  vis  -  ions   of   jov,      Revealed       in    his   won  -    der-ful 
what  glo  -  r'os    un-  told,    Shall    be      our    e  -  ter    -    nal   re  - 
ent    glo  -   ry    and  po\v'r,They  bor  -  row  their  beau  -    ty  and 
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the  path  -  way  of  light,  That  leads  to  the  home  of  the 
shall  dwell  in  the  light  That  pass  -  eth  the  light  of  the 
the    chil  •    dren  of  God,       In      man-sions   of  brightness   a 
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WHAT  LOVE  HATH  THE  FATHER.   Concluded. 
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bids  us  look  up  -  ward  from  la  -  bor  and  pain  To  man  -  sious  of  com  -  fort  and  rest, 
know,  when  the  King  on  his  throne  we  be-  hold,  E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  day  has  be  -  gunl 
Lamb  that   was  slain   Bball    we   bail      as    the     King, —  His   bride,  as   the  Church  of    his     love  I 
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1.  I'm  a  lit  -  tie  trav  -  Mer,  msrch-ing,  marching,  I'm    a  lit  -  tie  trav  -  'ler  march-ing 

2.  I'm  a  lit  -  tie  labor-  cr,    work-  ing,  work-  ing,  I'm    a  lit  -  tie  labor-  er   work  -  ing 

3.  I'm  a  lit  -  tie  sol-   dier,  fight  -  ing,  fight -ing,  I'm    a  lit  -  tie  sol  -  diet    fight -ing 

4.  We  are  lit  -  tie  pil -grim9,ho  -  ping,  ho-  ping.  We   are  lit  -  tie  pil  -  grims  ho  -  ping 
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Walking  In  the  narrow  way.Shunning  paths  that  lead  astray,  I'm    a      lit  -  tie  trav'ler 

Never  idling  time  a-  way,  Bus  -  y    working     everjr  day,    I'm    a      lit  -  t)e  laborer, 

Working'gainstthepow'rofsinFoeswithout,  and  foeswithin,    I'm    a      lit-  tie  soldier, 

For  a   country  better  far,Where  our  crown  and  kingdom  are.  We   are    lit-  tie  pilgrims, 
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marching  on, 

work.ing  on. 

fight-  ing  on, 

bo  -  ping  on. 
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•  Firtt  verse  to  be  bude  by  a  little  child  with  Traveler's  uniform  on.  Second  vent,  by  a  little  child  with  Laborer'!  nniform  < 
Tkird  turn,  child  with  Soldier's  oniform.    Fourth  vtrte,  by  the  whole  Infant  Class  standing  in  the  rear. 
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NEARER  STILL  TO  JESUS. 


HR8.  liULA  K.  ROGEBS. 
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1.  Nearer  still  to      Je  -    bus!  Nearer  ev-'ry     day;    Tho' the  cross  be    heav-y,  Dark  my    dreai^y  way. 

2.  Nearer  still  to      Je  -    susIBurden'dtho'I     be,        He  will  bear  my  sorrow,    Lov-ing     ev  -  en  mel 
8.  Nearer  still  to      Je  -    sus!  Earthly  sight  grows  dim     In  the  heav'nly  radiance  Shin  log    o-verHinu 
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Nearer  Still    to     Je- sus,  Tho'   I  may  not     see  Thro' thetearsthatblindme,  Nearer    still    to  thee. 
Nearer  still    to     Je- sus.  Trusting  thro' the  night,    Ev'ry  hour  but  brings  me  Nearer     to    tbeLightt 
Nearer  still    to     Je- sus!  Welcome  pain  and  death!    Praising  Him  in  triumph,Wlth  my    la-  test  breath  > 
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Refrain. 
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Nearer  thee,  nearer  thee  1  Nearer  ev'ry     day;    Drawme  bless-ed     Saviour,   Nearer  rtiU,   I  pray. 


O 


±dt 


#— *- 


^^ 


r^'  r  r 


:^= 


THE  WORD  OF  GOD. 

Aa  Opening  Berriot  {or  Uonthl^  Oonoert,  oi  other  ooomIom. 
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Supt. — Gather  the  people  together,  men,  and  women, 
and  children,  and  the  stranger  that  \a  within  thy 
gates,  that  they  may  hear,  and  that?  they  may  learn, 
and  fear  the  Lord  your  God,  and  observe  to  do  all 
the  words  of  this  law. 

Betponse. — And  that  their  children  which  have  not 
Known  any  thing,  may  hear  and  learn  to  fear  the 
Lord  your  God,  as  long  as  ye  live  in  the  land. 

Bup%. — Hear  this,  all  ye  people;  give  ear,  all  ye  inhab- 
itants of  the  world:  both  low  and  high,  rich  and 
poor,  together. 

Besponse. — My  doctrine  shall  drop  as  the  rain,  my 
speech  shall  distil  as  the  dew. 

Supt.— For  as  the  rain  cometh  down,  and  the  snow 
from  heaven,  and  returneth  not  thither,  but  wuter- 
etb  the  earth,  and  maketh  it  bring  forth  and  bud, 
that  it  may  give  seed  to  the  sower,  and  bread  to  the 
eater. 

Beiponse. — So  shall  my  word  be  that  goeth  forth  out 
of  my  mouth:  it  shall  not  return  unto  me  void,  but 
it  shall  accomplish  that  which  I  please,  and  it  shall 
prosper  in  the  thing  whereto  I  sent  it. 

Bupt. — The  words  of  the  Lord  are  pure  words;  as 
silver  tried  in  a  furuace  of  earth,  purified  seven 
times. 

Besponse. — Every  word  of  God  is  pure :  he  i^  a  shield 
unix>  them  that  put  their  trust  in  him. 

Sttpt. — If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words  iihide  In  von, 
ye  shall  ask  what  ye  will,  and  it  shall  be  done  iiutu 
you.  • 

Besponse.— l£t  us,  therefore,  come  boldly  unto  the 
throne  of  grace,  that  we  may  obt&in  lue.-cy,  and 
find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need 

FE1T£S. 


Supt  — Search  the  Scriptures. 

Besponse. — For  wisdom  is  better  than  rnbies .  and  all 
the  things  that  may  be  desired  are  not  to  oe  com- 
pared to  it. 

Supt. — Wherewith  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his  way? 

Besponse. — By  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  thy 
word. 

Supt. — Open  thou  mine  eyes,  that  I  may  behold  won- 
drous things  out  of  thy  law. 

Besponse.— So  shall  I  keep  thy  law  continually  foreTer 
and  ever, 

Besponse.— The  entrance  of  thy  word  giveth  light ;  It 
giveth  understanding  uuto  the  simple. 

Supt.— Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a  light 
unto  my  path. 

Besponse.— Th^  word  have  I  hid  in  mine  heart,  that  I 
might  not  sin  against  thee. 

/SitpJ.— Order  my  steps  in  thy  word ;  and  let  not  any 
Iniquity  have  dominion  over  me. 

iJesponse.— Blessed  are  they  that  hear  the  word  of  God 
and  keep  it. 

Supt.—¥oT  whatsoever  things  were  written  aforetime, 
were  written  for  our  learning,  that  we  through 
patience  and  comfort  of  the  Scriptures  might  have 
hope. 

All. — Blessed  Lord,  who  hast  caused  all  Holy  Scrij)- 
tures  to  be  written  for  our  learning,  grant  that  we 
may  in  such-wise  hear  them,  read,  mark,  learn  and 
inwardly  digest  them,  that  by  patience  and  comfort 
of  thy  holy  word,  we  may  embrace  and  ever  hold 
fast  the  blessed  hope  of  everlasting  life,  which  thou 
hast  given  us  in  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ.    Amen, 

OI>OSIHa  HTMH. 


188  AN  ORDER  OF  EXERCISES. 

Hon.— 80  moch  depends  upon  the  length  of  time  allotted  to  the  sessions,  that  no  one  order  will  answer  for  all.    Thla 
is  given  rather  bj  way  of  saggeation,  to  be  varied  according  to  circomstances. 


One  signal.    Instant  silence. 
Supt. — The  Lord  is  in  His  holy  temple ; 
School.— het  all  the  earth  keep  silence  before  bim. 

Invocation  by  Pastor. 
Supt. — 0  Lord,  open  Thou  our  lips, — 
School. — And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

DOIOLOGT.    L.1I.   (Tune,  "Dnke  Street.") 
(Standing  nntillafter  next  hymn.) 
Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy' Ghost. 

THE  LOED'S  PSATEK. 
Ktus  (of  general  praise). 

Supt. — Blessed  are  the  undefiled  in  the  way,  who  walk 

in  the  law  of  the  Lord. 
Response. — Blessed  are  they  that  keep  his  testimonies, 

and  that  seek  him  with  the  whole  heart. 
fi^«})<.— Wherewithal  shall  a  young  man  cleanse  his 

way? 
Besponse.—'Bj  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  thy 

word. 
Supt. — 0  how  love  I  thy  law!  It  Is  my  meditation  all 

the  day. 
Besponse.— Thy  word  is  a  lamp  unto  my  feet,  and  a 

light  unto  my  path. 

Note.— It  Is  well,  as  often  as  once  a  month,  to  give  the  ten 
commandments  and  Matt.  23:  35.40,  instead  of  the  above  res- 
ponses, 

[Five  minutes,  if  needed,  forBecords,  Collections, 
Notices,  etc.]    Signal. 


HTMN.-A  "  Stndy  Song,"  or  Lesson  Hymn. 

Pastor.— The  entrance  of  thy  words  giveth  light;  It 
giveth  understanding  unto  the  Bimple. 

Supt. — Happy  is  the  man  that  findeth  wisdom,  and  the 
man  that  getteth  understanding. 

Adult  Class.— She  is  a  tree  of  life  to  them  that  lay  hold 
upon  her;  and  happy  is  everyone  that  retaineth 
her. 

Supt. — If  any  of  you  lack  wisdom,  let  him  ask  of  God, 
that  giveth  to  all  men  liberally,  and  upbraideth  not ; 
and  it  shall  be  given  bim. 

School. — Open  thou  mine  eves,  that  I  may  behold  woi^ 
drous  things  out  of  thy  law. 

PEATEE.-(Snperintendent  or  Pastor.) 
Pastor. — He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing 
precious  seed,  shall  doubtless  come  again  with  P^ 
joicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  bim. 

Bead  lesson  responsively  or  otherwise,  and  give 
"  Golden  Text."  Teaching  (uninterrupted  by  any  one). 
Brief  review  or  application  by  Pastor  or  Supenntend- 
ent,  or  prepared  Teacher.  Closing  Hymn.  Report  of 
attendance.    Distribution  of  books  and  papers. 

Supt. — {All  standing.)  The  Lord  watch  between  U8 
when  we  are  absent  one  from  another. 

School. — The  Lord  bless  thee,  and  keep  thee ;  The  Lord 
make  his  face  shine  upon  thee,  and  be  gracious 
unto  thee :  The  Lord  lift  up  his  countenance  upon 
ihee,  and  give  thee  peace. 

Pastor. — And  the  peace  of  God  which  passeth  all  un- 
derstanding, shall  keep  your  hearts  and  mindi 
through  Christ  Jesus. 

AU. — Amen. 


INDEX  OF  Subjects. 
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Roim,— Thli  la  Intended  eimply  to  aid  the  Superintendent  or  Leader  in  finding  hymna  qnlokly  npon  genend 
topi09|  withont  attempting  complete  classificationi 


Acnvrrr— 7,  10,  11,  12,  13,  15,  18,  36,  40,  42,  60,  04, 
73,  76,  78,  88,  96, 103, 105, 107,  116, 126, 128, 
131,  134,  147,  150,  152,  157,  173,  ISl. 
AlWIVERSARlES.— 34,  74, 100, 102, 108,  120,  180, 182. 
Benevolence.— 12, 116, 167. 
Bible.— 21,  25,  56,  75,  80,  161. 
Chbist,  Birth  of.— 72,  90,  112,  142,  173,  183. 
Christ,  Resurrection  of.— 77,  85,  86,  94,  117,  151. 
Closing.— 45,  52,  53,  54,  55,  57,  66,  97,  113,  118. 
■COMINO  to  Christ.— 37,  38,  62,  67,  70,  98, 103, 104, 110, 

HI,  115,  127,  138,  147. 
Conskcration.- 11,  16,  17,  28,  32,  38,  39,  40,  48,  61, 
69,  70,  78,  88,  89,  92,  95,  111,  115, 119, 
121,  123,  127,  129,  130,  137,  138,  140, 
147,  149,  157,  160,  163,  181,  186. 
Faith.— 20,  24,  26, 32,  39,  62,  81,  104, 127, 129,  138,  146, 
149,  186. 

Following  Christ.— 8,  27, 32, 40, 42,  67,  88,  91,  ill, 

115, 120, 127,  162,  181. 
HkavkN — 10,  22,  30,  60,  62,  63,  05,  104,  118, 122,  124, 

131,  144, 158, 159, 164, 184. 
Holy  Spirit.-  16.  23,  58, 63. 
Hope — 52, 91,  92, 115, 129, 149, 166, 187. 
Infant  Class.— 19,  41,  93, 103, 133, 185. 
Invitation.— 18,  37,  43,  67,  6»,  109,  114,  135,  148, 153. 

162, 168, 169, 174. 
Jot.— 8,  9,  22,  26, 34,  47,  71,  81, 89,  92, 102, 104,  108, 122, 
128,  130,  132,  136,  146,  146,  150,  166,    178,   180, 
184.187. 


Life  and  Death.— 52,  63,  83,  92,  106,  124,  126,  189, 

145, 156, 164. 
Love.— 16,  27,  29,  41,  48,  67,  70,  71,  81,  91,  93,  95,  104, 

108, 123,  128,  129, 130, 136, 149, 178, 184,  186. 
Missionary.- 7,  12,  13,  15, 18,  36,  42,  60, 64,  73,  76, 96, 
103, 105, 107, 116,  134, 152,  167, 173, 181. 
New  Year.- 100. 

Opening.— 3,  4,  34,  35,  44,  46, 47,  61,  63, 176, 178. 

Praise  to  Christ.— 8,  22,  27,  32,  33,  39, 41, 47,  57,  71, 

82,  87,  94,  98,  102,  104,  115,  116, 

117,  127,    129,  130,  132, 136,  137, 

141, 152, 163, 170, 173,  174, 186. 

Promises.- 20,  78,  89,  94,  105,  119,  126,  128,  140,  166, 

167, 168, 174, 181. 
Praise  to  God.— 27,  29,  48,  69. 125, 164, 155, 170,  176. 
Prayer.- 14, 19,  23,  28,  31,  39,  58,  59, 61, 80,  95,  99, 123> 

133,  141, 143, 154,  161, 177. 
Repentance.— 37,  33, 43,  49,  67, 68, 110. 
Rest.— 17,  89, 91,  92,  99, 120, 129, 153,  103, 168. 
Salvation.— 12, 18,  37,  49, 57, 88, 98, 103,  110, 132, 134. 
Sabbath.— 6,  35,  44,  46,  61. 
Study  Songs.— 14, 21, 25,  66, 68, 69,  76, 80,  161. 

Temperance 84,  lu6. 

Time  and  Eternity.— 52,  53, 83,  89, 104, 118, 119, 123, 
124. 127, 131, 140. 144, 149,  IfiO, 
158, 159, 164,  187. 
Trinity.— 3, 27,  69. 

Worship.— 3, 4,  5,  14,  16,  27,  28,  33. 44,  46, 48,  M,  88, 
61, 66,  «■  - 17, 123, 125, 129. 154. 1«3, 170. 17«. 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Capitals.  First  Lines  in  Roman. 


PAOB 

A  Happy  New  Tkar 100 

ALITTLEWHILB 11!) 

AlX  HAII,  1  SWEET  DAY  OF  REST     46 

All  hail  the  power 27 

Angels  roll  the  rock  away    85 
a-nother  hand  is  beckoning  106 

Ascension  Hymn 151 

As  mornins's  glowing  light 75 

A  song  for  water 84 

Awake,  my  heart 132 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every..    78 
Awake,  ye  saints  of  God 42 

Bear  her  so  tenderly 139 

Beautiful  hope 166 

Beautiful  theme,  that  Jesus  lives  166 
Beyond  the  smiling  and  the  weep- 
ing.   (Chant.) 164 

Blessed  is  hr  that  consider- 

ETH  the  POOR 167 

Break  thou  the  dread  of 

LIFE 161 

Breast  the  wave,  Christian    11 

CaliAng,  still  calling 135 

Call  to  victory 64 

Calm  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God. 

(Chant.) 145 

Childen,  hear  the  mkltdjg 

story 57 

Children, '  round  a  Father's  board    14 

Christ  FOR  THE  world 152 

Christian,  thk  morn  breaks  126 

Christ  is  leading 42 

Christ  IS  RISEN 86 

Christ,o{  all  mvnopes  the  ground  115 

CHBIST.  our  ilOPE 115 


Christ  the  Fountain  .  174 

Closing  Hymn 54 

Come  and  sing  with  joy 22 

Comb  let  us  join  our  cheer- 
ful songs 47 

Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare.    68 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King 27 

Come  TO  MR 169 

Comb  UNTO  ME 153 

Come  ye  that  know  and  fear  the 

Lord 27 

Could  YE  NOT  WATCH 40 

Daily  petition 123 

Day  is  dying  in  the  west 125 

Dear  Bible 23 

Dear  Lord,  may  I  come  ? 93 

Dim  in  vision,  weak  in  faith.. . .    80 

EasterMorn 77 

EvENLNG  Praise 125 

FATH  ER,  GRANT  U3  NOW 97 

Father  in  heaven  help  us 31 

Father,  thou  art  great  and  holy.    61 
Father,  thy  Son  hath  died.  110 

FOUNT  OF  Life 93 

From  every  stormy  wind 99 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  105 

Gloria  Patki 69 

Glory  to  God  on  high 87 

God  bless  the  Children....  19 

God  is  love 29 

God  of  our  salvation,  hear  us. . .  57 

God's  LOVE  to  MR 71 

Go  FORTH  AND  WORK 181 


"  Go  FORTH,"  SAIDTHE  MASRR  18 
Go  UP,  MY  HEART 48 

Go  ye  forth  into  the  harvest ....  60 

Gracious  Saviour,  can  it  be  24 

Grander  than  Ocean's  story 71 

Guide  us  TO  thee 61 

Hail !  sweetest  dearest  tie 118 

Hail  I  thou  God  of  grace 105 

HarkI  hark!  my  SOUL 173 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  harps.  IIT 

HarkI  the  air  19  thrilling 90 

Hark!  the  voice  of  choral  166 
Hark!  'tis  the» watchman's    13 

Here,  Lord,  I  WAIT 28 

Heavenly  pastures 156 

Heavenly  Shepherd 67 

He  leadethme 27 

Help  me,  O  Lord 147 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping  78 
Ho  I  each  one  that  is  athirst  ....  148 
Holy  Comforter,  draw  near  16 
Holy   Father,   thou   hast 

taught  me 120 

Holy!  Holy!  Holy  1 4 

Holy  Spirit,  give  us  light..    58 

Holy  Spirit,  hear  us 63 

Home  beyond  the  tide 122 

Ho !  my  comrades 36 

How  bright  the  hour 34 

How  fii'm  on  the  hills 140 

How  KIND  IS  THE  SAVIOUR. . . .      41 

How  sweet  to-be  allowed 

TO  PRAY 95 

Holy  Spirit,  still  descend- 
INO 23 
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HOMK  BETOITD  TUE  TIDE 122 

Ho  1  mv  comrades 36 

How  BRIGHT  THE  HOUK. 34 

How  firm  on  the  hi  lU UO 

How  KIND  18  THF,  SAVIOUR. ...  41 
How  SWEET   TO   BE   ALLOWED 

TO  PRAT 95 

How  WE  LOVE  THE  BiBLB....  21 

Hymns  of  ch  ristlan  ACTivmr    78 

Hymnsof  Devotion 27 

Hymns  of  Prayer 39 

IftelovbMe 128 

i  go  singing  all  the  wat...  .  146 

iheardavoicb 130 

I  hear  the  angels  calling 1.57 

I  journey  thro'  a  desert 149 

I  LOVE  THE  Sabbath  Day  ....    35 

I'm  a  little  traveler 185 

In  heavenly  love  abiding.  .  121 

In  the  March  of  Life 1.50 

In  the  Shadow  of  the  Rock  140 

Isaytoallmen 77 

It  U'better  to  trust  in  the  Lord.  137 
Fve  been  thinking  of  home. 

(Chant.) 144 

IWnXLOVBTHKE 70 

I  will  never,  never  leave  thee... .    20 
I  will  sing  of  the  mercies. 

(Anthem.)  178 

Jercsalkm,  my  happt  home.  158 

Jerusalem,  TUE  Golden 60 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 39 

Jesus'  promise 20 

Jesus,  saviour,  pilot  me 127 

Jesus,  Sun  jf  righteousness  141 
Jesus,  the  children's  King.  132 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well Sa 

Joyful  as  the  Angel's  Sons 6 

Jades's  calm  and  silent  uigkt....  112 


rAoa 
Just  AS  OOD  LEADS  ME 17 

Knocking,  knocking 68 

Let  thy  mercy,  O  Lord. 

(Itesponse) 143 

Let  us  pray 39 

Lift  up  your  heads. 

(Anthem.) 170 

Lift  your  glad  voices 94 

Little  children,   gather 

near 108 

LnTLB  travelers 185 

Lo !  a  fountain.stands  to-day. . . .  174 

Look  around,  you  134 

Look  UP,  O  watchman 7 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers 39 

Lord  of  the  harvest,  hear 105 

Lord's  Prayf.k.    (Chant.)....  177 

Lord,  THYSELF  REVEAL 113 

Low  at  thy  footstool 28 

Make  haste,  O  man  to  live 78 

May  the  grace  of  Christ,   our 

Saviour 97 

Mission  and  work  songs 105 

Morning  PRAYER 31 

Morning  star,  in  splendor  shin- 
ing    183 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by . .    78 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 39 

My  heart  shall  be  a  temple  111 
My  soul,  be  in  thy  guard 78 

Nationali-ijaisb 155 

Nearer  Home 124 

NK.iiiER  STILL  to  Jesus 186 

Sew,  hail  to  thee,  fair  morning.  100 
Now  is  done  the  hour  of 

teaching 55 

Now  the  Bowing  and  the  weeping  105 


Obeying  tuy  divine  behest 27 

O  children's  DAY 102 

O  come,  let  us  praise 82 

O  Day  OF  God 44 

Oh,  all  is  beautiful  in  heaven  I  . .  30 
Oh,  for  the  peace  which  floweth.  119 

O  Holy  Day 51 

O  Holy  Saviour 129 

Oh.  serKj  and  ye  shall  find  168 
Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are 

deep 160 

Once  again  the  year  is  done  182 
Once  more  we  lift  our  souls  to 

thee 66 

One  there  is  above  all  others  ...    27 

One  with  Christ 27 

Only  asleep 13B 

Only  for  thee W 

Onward 19 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers    18 

Onwardspeed 71 

Onward,  tarry  not  herb  ...  131 
Open  the  door  for  the  chii/- 

DREN 103 

Open  thou  MINE  EYES 69 

Order  of  Exercises 188 

O  Saviour,  lead  me  on 62 
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Yet  THERE  IS  ROOM 109 
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As  in  the  establishment  of  Oliver  Ditson  &  Co. 


Song 


«.11i»  For  Common  Schools, 
_  SeUS.  i5y  L.  O.  EMERSON. 
A  l)Ook  for  the  million,  or  railier  iho 
ten  millitm  tbat  are  of  school  aiiC. 
6oo<l  music,  well  chosen  subjects, 
and  entert.ilninK  words  combine  to 
make  the  little  book  eminently  fitted 
for  the  great  popul.irity  It  is  attain- 
ing. The  instructive  course  is  BufB- 
clent,  but  not  loo  long,  and  the  ring- 
Ing  of  these  SONG  HELLS  will  make 
many  a  liappy  hour  of  childhood  (>till 
happier. 

Among  other  general  collections  of 
(genial  sonps  for  the  young  will  be 
found  the  well  known  GOLDEN 
WREATH,  a  book  which  ha-t  sold  by 
the  hundred  thousand:  CHEEKFDL 
VOICES,  and  MERRY  CHIMES— 
these  three  books,  like  Soxg  Bells, 
are  by  L.  O.  Emerson,  cost  each  CO 
cents,  and  are  all  siiccesses.  The 
rjOLDEN  ROBfN  (50  rents)  has  beeu 
W.  O.  Perkins'  preatest  success;  but 
to  equalled  in  beauty  by  the  MOCK- 
ING BIRD  (50 cents)  and  the  ^rHU"- 
rOOKWILL  (60  cents).  The  eONG 
KCHO  (T.'S  cents),  by  H.  S.  Perkins, 
has  sold  very  largely,  and  will  do  for 


the  higher  schools,  as  will  Everest's 
SCHOOL  SONG  BOOK  (60  cents). 
The  NIGHTI.SGALE  (50  ceut8^,  by  H. 
S.  and  W.  O.  Perkins,  aud  AMERI- 
CAN SCHOOL  MUSIC  READER, 
Vols  2  and  3  (each  Wcents).  These 
Readers  are  by  Emerson  and  Tilden, 
anil  contain  much  pleasing  music  be- 
sides the  graded  instructions. 

All  these  older  books  are  as  good  as 
the  newest,  ,-uid,  of  course,  are  just 
as  new  to  those  who  have  never  used 
them. 


For  Primary  Scholars:  AMERICAN 
SCHOOL  MUSIC  READKR,  Vol.  1 
(36  I  cnt*),  conMins  ample  instruction 
and  many  pretty  songs. 

for  the  higher  in  stitntlons  of  learn- 
ing, including  BtffA  and  Sorvuil 
5cAoo/«,  Academies.  Seminaries  and 
Colleges,  useful  and  popular  books 
are  the  following: 

WeleomtOuynitit^.)  By  W.S.Tilden. 
Laurel  Wreath  (»!_    By  W.O.Perkins. 
Bigh  School  Choir  (*1.)    By  Emerson 
and  Tilden. 


JTour  of  Singing    (♦!.)    By  Emerson 

and  Tilden. 

Theae  four  books  are  made  and 
adapted  for  High  Schools,  and  are 
acknowledged  to  be  of  the  best. 

WMtKlty  College  CotUctUm    (»I.)    Bj 

C.  H.  Morse. 
Vocal  Echoet  (»1.)  By  W.  O.  Perkins. 
Choice   Triot   ($1.)    By  W.  S.  Tilden. 
The  above  contain  music  especially 
adapted  for  female  voices. 

Carmina  CoUegensia.  i^*ti\u 

ahrid  ements,  UNIVERSITY  80NG8 
(»2.50),  and  STUDENTS'  LIFE  IN 
SUNG  ($1.50),  furnish  all  needed 
material  for  the  bri  ht  aud  "jolly" 
music  which  may  be  used  to  advant- 
age in  any  of  the  higher  schools. 

L.  O.  Emerson's  SINGER'S  WBL- 
CO>lB(75  cents),  and  W.O-  Perkims' 
PEERLESS  (75  rents),  are  pood  exam- 
ples of  the  best  kind  of  Singing  School 
Books,  made  for  Adult  Classes,  but 
perfectly  tttted  for  use  in  the  higher 
i^chools. 


Any  book  mailed  for  retail  price. 

OLIVER 

H.  DITSON  &  CO., 

8u7  Broadway,  New  York. 


For  fuller  lists  and  descriptions  of  educational  music,  send  to 

DITSON  &  CO.,  Boston 

LYON  &  HBALY,  Chicago. 


J.  E.  DITSON  &  CO., 
1228  Chestnut  St.,  Phila. 


